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| Co Correspondents. 


re. ° . 
fine ones orrhe Miss H. you mention is the daughter of a double cousin. Glad to hear 


Jp fine girl,” notwithstanding she has “had the misfortune to marry a brother 
me A »gs you state. Such a Setter or Pointer as you want will cost $75. 
at a ‘has not yet sloped for California. 

j Ww. H.—Ervins Express have never delivered your dog. Will send youa fine 

two years old, for $20. M has beep expecting your dog here for ten days, but as 
be deems the “jirks,” as you call them, incurable, he would prefer you give him 
t him. 

ay ret fine Italian Grey Hound puppy, will cost you here $30, the freight by 

--) will be $5 more. 
packet ship veter” —We have received from Newfoundland the head and horns ofa 
be 9 for you. Itshould be setup. What shall we do wich it? 
“ R C. and his Providence Correspondent.— We feel obliged to state that we cannot 

sent to give place to ry further Rifle correspondence, of the character of that 

ps h has lately appeared from time to time. 
W Mr Mathews, of the “ Yankee Blade,” will oblige us by sending a duplicate ef his 
lest two numbers previous to thatof the 13th, some gentleman “ inthe pursuit ef 
knowledge under ificulties” having walked off with them. We can only keep the 
« Blade” under lock and key, and woul d sooner lose our dinner than a single copy. 

“« Family Secrets.”— We shall send this week to ‘the boys” about the ceuntry, a 
copy of this story, printed on a slip, it being too spicy for our columns, and quite too 

lost. . 

geod fone we shall probably be able to‘find the four Canadians here. Will write 
-ou ip a few days. 
eke ve a Thole raft” of original articles on file for next week’s paper. 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
Atthe suggestion of friends in remote sections of thecountry,the Editor ofthe ‘‘Spl- 
ofthe Times” has been induced to offer his services,at a very moderate commission 
or the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained at 
rime cost, ofbreeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and itsvicinity 
comprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

Anexperience of many years,and a familiar acquaintance withbreeders manufac 
hurers,and others, willenable the Editor to execute any orders or commissionsentrus 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on tavorableterms. 

Particularattention will be paid to shippingstock, etc. Where achoice of transitby 
gad or water, i8 entertained by a purchaser,he will please state it. Allletters—(ad- 
dressedto Wu. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1846 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES — 


‘OR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JANUARY 13, 1849. 








STRAY, WADDING, TO BE RAMMED IN THE SPIRIT. 


CATCHING BIRDS WITH SALT. 

We opine this modern, and very silly expression, arose from an old En- 
gish one, which had some meaning init, and had reference to the diffi- 
culty of the catching of birds by a salt or salting ; i. e., by leaping or run- 
ning after them. They are obsolete words now, though we still use deri- 
valives from them, saltant, saltation, and perhaps assault. 

A KILLING FLY. 

The most * killing fly,” we have ever seen, (save, and except, aone 
horse affair belonging to our friend G , that ran over three old wo- 
neo,and two boys ina single drive,) was one manufactured from fur, 
rped from the tongue of a hospital patient ; wings from the feathers of a 
fying fish ; and legs from hair pulled out of Ingraham’s last new red- 
backed sea-tale. The imitation of nature wasso perfectly true, that ona 
uild and aunshiny spring day, you could distinctly hear it—duzz / 

A FIGHTING FISH. 

Fishing once with groundtackle, at the junction of the Kanawha with 
the Ohio, [hooked an immense “ cat,” that “‘ Fought like brave men, 
long and well,” indeed so well, that owing to the precipitousness of the 
banks, I was unable to land him. 

There were four of us in the party, and our success hed been rather 
dim, in fact, J——’s silk had been stretched but once, and then by a mud 
turtle, though he wrotea letter, to you, Spirit, describing a most Buena 
Vista like slaughter among the scaly monsters of the deep, and I conceive 
said ietter tobe a specimen of ‘‘ Imagination and Fancy,” that throws 
Leigh Hunt entirely in the shade. 

Well, after trying in vain to secure my prize, I surrendered the rod to 
J——, he in turn gave it up to S——, and S—— to T—. 

It was labor in vain. We held up for thirteen days and nights, each 
successively taking the rod while the other slept, lunched, &c. On the 
third day, while S—— was acting as coachman, the fish headed up stream, 
and S—— following, they ran over nearly all the western mountain coun: 
ties of Virginia; and S—— has now a book in press, (one of Wiley & 
Putnam’s * choice,”) mainly compiled from notes taken down whilst he 
was up in that benighted region. 

On the evening of the thirteenth day, we succeeded in getting him near 
the bank, and threw a fish spear into him, without however being able to 
disengage it for a second throw. 

Sticks, stones, and various weapons, a broad-axe in particular, were used 
With entire success in endeavoring to stun him. 

At length a rifle was borrowed with the intention of thus letting a light 
break inupon his brain, but the ball unluckily glancing from his head, se- 
Yered the line and he was ‘* eph.” 

The same evening, about half an hour later, and some three hundred and 
\Wenty odd miles below, an old negro man belonging to my brother,— 
¥ho was dragging the river with a pair of steelyards, in the hopes of find- 
ing his ** first-borne,” who had miraculously disappeared that morning, 
leaving a pair of boots stuffed with young puppies on the shore, accident- 
ly hooked them (the steelyards) in the eye of a large cat-fisb, and with 
"We difficulty succeeded in overp owering, and securing him. 

Through his body was a fish-spear, with my name on the silver plate 
Marthe end of the handle, conclusively proving it to be the same fish 
*ehad lost. Upon dissecting him, there was found, a partly digested bale 
f hay ; three shillings, and an American quarter, in change ; an air tight 
‘coking stove ; a patent American rifle, and a variety of smaller miscel- 

‘eous articles, with which the negro, by my brother’s consent and ad- 
"ice, opened a small * grocery and variety store,” and was enabled to pur- 
chase his freedom, some two years after, when he sold out. 
A LUCKY sHOT. 

Wandering one day in the woods,I heard the “ thonk ! thonk !” of a 
wild 8008e, and shortly afterwards discovered it flying many hundred feet 
ove us. We immediately discevered, after shooting, one wing was bro- 
ken, It descended very rapidly, and falling through a flock of wild pi- 
fous that were skimming the surface of the woods below, so effectually 
“unned nine of them that they did not recover. It then struck in the top 
Tanches of a large sycamore, among which two fine turkies were roost- 
"8; killing one out-right, which falling to the ground, nearly demolished 
‘Covey of quails, that were gathered in a clump of bushes, while the other, 
‘ocked from its perch, fluttered down, and accidently impaled itself on 
“© horns of a two year old buck, and so shocked him by the blows from 























its wings, that with some difficulty he was enabled to effectually secure 
j.W.L—A well broken 8. B. could probably be purchased here for $50, bat very | 


them both. We hang “‘ our hat” on that pair of horns yet. 
© REMARKABLE INTELLIGENCE IN A DOG. 

Hunting one day in spring, we dropped in a very deep stream a “ pock- 
et pistol.” After unsuccessfully grappling for it with a screw ram-rod, we 
ordered Dash to dive and bring it up. He was in and under the water in 
a moment, but came up empty mouthed. He then swam to shore, scoured 
through an adjoining thicket, and returning with a small rabbit in his 
mouth, plunged in again, and did not re-appear for twenty-two minutes by 
the watch. He however brought up the * pocket pistol.” His intelli 
gence struck us at once. The stream was deep, he could not on the first 
three attempts retain his breath long enough to reach the bottom, and ar- 
gued, to succeed, it was entirely necessary for him to go down with a small 
supply of Aare. 

TICKLING TROUT. 

We have often spent a pleasant -half hour during our visits to Eastern 
New York, by casting the ‘* glittering fly” over the placid little lakes that 
sleep in their hilly fastnesses, like recumbent mirrors set in brown stucco 
frames. It was here we first practised, (after the regular pleasure of the 
day was exhausted by basketing a ton or two of fish,) the very amusing 
recreation of ‘* tickling trout.” 

Our *‘ custom always of an afternoon,” was to seat ourselves on a flat 
stone near the water's edge, and whistle a few bars of that very lively 
air, 

‘* Johnny, come tickle me, &c.”’ 

The trout would immediately crowd up near us, and turning on their 
sides await with evident pleasure the titillation of our fingers.* There 
was one old blind fellow, quite a gray-ling, who used to enjoy it very 
much. His tail would first begin gen'ly to quiver with excitement. After 
the lapse of a few moments, he would fairly shake until the scales fell from 
his eyes—no! his sides ; occasionally breaking out into expressions like 
the following, ‘‘ Ha! ha!! ha!!! This is glorious! Ho! ho!!ho!!! 
I can’t stand it any longer ; my dear fellow, indeed I can’t! Oh, Heavens» 
Ha! ha! ho! ho! he! I shall die, indeed I shall! Gentles and ‘ blue 
tail flies,’ are nothing toit! Ho-o! I’mon the Limerick hooks of plea- 
sure! Reel it off, old hoss! Spin it out!—ah-h-h !"—and then he would 
float off toa smooth piece of sand, quiver for a quarter of an hour, and 
slowly recover. C.A. T. 


*We fee] it our duty to add - way of instr’ction, the proper methed is to use, only 
the fore and middle fingers ; placing their points against the side of the fish, and giv- 
ing them such a motion as a baby "3 legs would have, when the owner of them is 
swung up ina “ jumper.” and istrying to geta foothold on™ flat surface of very 
smooth ice, under the belief that if it does’nt succeed in the shortest possible time, 
somebody’s nose will be broken. The “ poking” and “ grabbing” system alwaye 
fails. 











AFTER THE BALL. 


A FRAGMENT OF AN UNFINISHED PLAY—FOUND IN AN OMNIBUS. 








Scene anywhere— Time, 3 o'clock P. M.—Master and Mistress of house, 
standing. 
MASTER. i 
Thank Heaven! my dear, they’re now all gone, 
And you and [ are left alone, 
Within an hour of break of day, 
To find a bed as best we may. 


MISTRESS. 
Ah! now my love, pray don’t say so, 
There’s all the music yet to go ; 
And you m@st certainly sit up, 
And waitjuatil the servants sup ; 
To look around—and see all right 
Before we fix up for the night. 
Those public waiters, altho’ ’tis true 
Where’er I gol see them too; 
Yet very}willingly I'd bet, 
Are not an over honest set ; 
Might easily take a spoon or two, 
And none the wiser I, nor you. 
Your choicest wine, too, all is out, 
And every thing’s so knocked about; 
And all the things we had to borrow 
Must surely be returned to-morrow. 
The hired glass—’twould be provoking 
- To have those hired things all broken, 
For if a single crack they get, 
You know, my love, it spoils the sett-— 
So really, dear, I cannot see 
Why you should leave all this to me. 


MASTER. 

Ah, very true! but now ’tis past, 

I hope this Ball will be our last, 

For here am I, half dead and gone, 
With not a bed to lie me on ; 

And every chair and sofa here, 

Has got the cover off, my dear ; 

And well I know that only ladies ever can 
Recline upon that soft Divan. 

My own old chair (yawns), 

Altho’ it courts with open arms, 

To me has lost its greatest charms, 
For now it looks so new and fine 

I scarcely dare to call it mine ; 

Much less to venture there to doze, 
Lest I should soil it with my clothes— 


MISTREss (interrupts him). 
Now that’s the way with all you men, 
You’r never satisfied but when : 
You’re racing all about the town, 
Or sleeping on your beds of down ; 
If only for a single night 
Your bed or bed room’s not quite right, 
You lose your tempers, swear and curse, 
Which only makes the matter worse. 
I’ll let you know sir (much agitated), yes sir-ee ! 
That something, sir, is due to me ; 
There’s no one, I’ll be bound to say, 
That treats his wife in such a way ; 
If all my pleasures thus you mar, 
Upon my word [bursts into tears], I’ll tell Mamma, 
You fret my life out [continued sobbing] with the botherat ion 
You make upon the least occasion. . 
MASTER [soothingly]. 
Nay, now my dear, you do me wrong, 
All I object to is the throng 
That you collect about the town 
To turn the house all upside-down ; 
Your Dukes and Counts, and foreign asses, 
Who drink our wine and break our glasses— 
Fools, who come over, take a look, 
And then go back and write a book, 





Swear Hall and Trollope, every bit, 

As true to life as Holy Writ— 

Call you ** a would be,” me ‘* a bore,” 

Perhaps ‘* an Indian and his Squaw,” 

And think one Ball a fit occasion 

To abuse en masse the Yankee Nation. 

Would you believe it ! twice to night 

They called me“ vaiter’—honor bright— 

And when I asked them “* what they’d have ?” 

** Champaigne, of course, you stupid knave”— 

Altho’, upon my word ’tis true, 

Twelve half-drank bottles stood in view. 

My best Madeira all was wasted, 

My choice Lafitte was scarcely tasted, 

But stood uncorked, that vintage rare, 

Its sweetness wasted on the desert air. 

It’s too d—d bad—I do not care, 

You may teil your Ma, too, how I swear ; 

But I'll be—by gracious—eternally— 

Before I see good wine wasted so infernally. 

Now that’s a fact, my dear, I’ve spoke it, 

And you may put it in your pipe and smoke it. 

[Stamps his foot and takes out 4 cigar case. 

MIsTREss [ip tears and subduedly]. 

And this to me! oh! Edward, 

It beat’s all I ever heard ! 

Where are those vows of love ? 

Am I no more your “* turtle dove ?” 

Has your own Emma ceased to be 

Beloved because she’s Mrs. C. 

F'alse—fickle—cruel—faithless man, 

I'll accommodate you—if I can [indignantly]. 

Here, Beckey, do for gracious come, 

And show your master to his room. 


ENTER BECKEY—BECKEY. 
Which room, Marm ? 
There ain’t no bed, Marm, as you know, 
And all the sheets were used below 

To wipe the plates, and every one 

Will want an airing in the sun 

Betore the¥’re fit to sleep upon— 


MISTREss [interrupts]. 
Oh! nonsense, Beckey, he wants no more 
Than just ** a shake down” on the floor ; 
Why! here’s the rug, just put it there, . 
And tuck bim in it with a chair— 
It’s nothing more than fair that he 
Should make some sacrifice for me. 
[She starts. J 
But goodness ! gracious! only see 
Him leaning on that mantle-tree— 
*Tis spermacity ! I do believe, 
That’s pouring down so on his sleeve. 
Oh ! mercy, Beckey, out that light, 
Or else his coat will all be spoilt ; 
He’s fast asleep ! I do declare— 
Come, out the light, we’ll leave him there. 


SCENE 2d. ° 
A noise, as of crockery being smashed. 
Enter—two servants very drunk. 











Exeuat. 





_ Here the manuscript ends—it is of no use to us, the owner can have it 
by calling at our office and paying for this advertisement. 
SNOWBALL 





COLONEL MARIBGS, 
& Dear ‘“* Spirit.—The rumor that the ** Cholera” is in this region of the 
world—to wit in Mobile and New Orleans, has caused very great dread in 
some of our nervous denizens, that it will pay us a visit. I saw ‘‘ a crowd” 
assembled yesterday, and on approaching it, found the topic to be Cholera 
There were several wry faces inthe group; some talked of going to the 
“* Piny Woods” (the Cholera has never yet been known to Visit such by- 
quarters) some to the plantations—and some no where at all. A wag 
of a fellow, who would joke at a funeral—seeing so much solemness, told 
avery good anecdote about the Cholera, which spread a grin on every 
countenance, and was no doubt more beneficial to the sympathetic portion 
of the ‘** crowd” than would have been a dose of ** doctors stuff.” This is 
the joke—it is worth repeating. I will style it— 


** COLONEL MARIBUS.” 

When the Cholera first made its appearance in one of the Eastern cities, 
in 1832, a sanitary committee was appointed to visit each house in the 
city, and enjoin cleanliness on the inhabitants. In one of the suburbs, in 
a dark alley, they found an old Irish woman living in one room whick 
was not remarkable for cleanliness. The spokesman admonished the old 
lady that she should be more cleanly—as sickness was approaching the 
city and she would. be likely to be attacked. 

‘* Divil’s the danger !” said the old lady, ‘‘d’hirt is houlsome—it niver 
kilt half as many as the divilish docters.” 

Just at thisjuncture a grunt, very much like the grunt ef a pig, was 
heard to proceed from the corner in which the old lady’s bed stood—and 
the spokesman of the committee enquired what was under the bed ? 

** Me pag!” said the old lady. 

* Your pig!” responded the committee. 

** Yes, me pag.” 

‘*‘ And don’t you know,” ejaculated the committee, that if the Cholera 
Morbus comes here, and finds you in this filthy condition, and with a pig 
under your bed, that you will be one of its first subjects.” 

‘© Who the divil’s Curnel Maribus ?” responded the old lady—‘* that I 
should drive out me pag for him? To the divil with yer Curnel Maribus! 
was’nt Gineral Lafayette wid us, and me pag under the bed—and nobody 
disturbed him ; and isn’t he a better man than Curnel Maribus ”’ 

**Ah!” said the committee man—** you don’t understand us.” Its the 
disease—the sickness we mean.” 

‘* Don’t trouble yerselves about that”—said the old lady, “for it don’t 
trouble me; and now giutleman,” she continued, ‘I won’t turn out me pag 
for yer desase, nor for Curnel Maribus, nor for yerselves—so ye May jist as 
well lavé me house.” 

They did leave—and the old lady kept her ‘* pag”—and we hope, her 
health : Out of this deponent sayeth not. Yours, SATCHEL 
Montgomery, Ala., Dec. 21,1843. 


A“ Pilgrim” Snipe.—A friead has sent us a beautiful bird with the 
note annexed :— 

Dear Sir.—During the severe’snow storm of yestrday, I saw this snipe 
(scolopax gallinago) sitting amid thedrift. I roue two miles, procured a 
gun and shot it. Please accept him ; he will be found a good accompany- 
mentto the “ pilgrim shad,” as much out of his latitude, 


Your Obedient Servant, 
Staten Island, Dec. 29, 1848. 
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Another Forum of “ Punch.” 


THE ELECTRIC LIGHT.—SHAMEFUL EXPOSURE OF TRAFAL.-" 
GAR SQUARE. 

Mr. Punch, ‘‘1, with thousands, have to complain of the Electric Light. 
It is an invention impertinent and presumtuous. No other than a clear at- 
tempt to destroy the vested interests of a revered institution of darkness, 
oldas Nox—and an undisguised intention to abolish the stars in a twink- 
ling, and take the entire shine out of the moon. 

« And where is this Electric Light displayed as ‘ a first experiment out 
of doors” Why, Sir—(I{ take my authority from the newspapers)—‘ in 
front of the National Gallery.’ Now, there is something heartless, cruel, 
in the choice of sucha place. Why, as a sweet poet says, why ‘ drag its 
frailties from their dark abode,’ buried as they are for some hours of the 
four-and-twenty in the obscurity of the sky? -And yet, ‘ the light was so 
placed as to illumine the whole of Trafalgar Square, the rays reaching am 
far Northumberland House. The very lion at the top winked at the blaze.’ 
This is shameful. Are the tountains of the Square to have no peace? Are 
the nymphs that reside there to be compelled to confront a light that makes 
them, as the writer declares, ‘ conspicuous asat noon-day ?’ Is this fair ° 
Is it humane? Is itgentlemanly ? It was some consolation tothink that 
—at night, at least—the National Gallery was covered up in darkness, and 
so protected from the sneers and laughter of the hordes of foreigners who 
crowd our streets. But withthe Electric Light, the Gallery is sport for 
the stranger any hour of the four and-twenty. And this evil is by no means 
properly balanced by a few of the advantages said to be obtained by the 
light over gas; though, as a lover of justice, I will not suppress them, a8 
from the mouths of certain people, they have strangely reached me. 

“ One gentleman (by the aid of the Electric Light) said—‘ He could 
read writing that had entirely escaped his naked eye. Standing in the 
Square and pulling out his washing-bill, he saw written at the bottom, the 
word paid. Thought very highly of the Electric Light.’ 

‘** Another gentleman, who before had the highest opinion of his cook, 
saw, as far.as the Horse-Guards, the aforesaid Mary Jones handing upa 
pigeon-pie to the mounted guardsman. Could swear tothe pie. Thought 
the Electric Light would be a great agent in public morality. 

‘* Lord Nelson, by the aid of the Light, could see so inconceivably far 
intothe future, that he saw his Pillar completed. 

‘** All the pictures in the Vernon Pit saw themselves most infamously 
placed. Hitherto, they had been wholly in the dark upon the subject. 

‘* George the Fourth (in bronze) saw himself as he 's seen in history ; 
and thought the Electric Light impertinent and disgusting. 

“The Duke of York (onthe top of his Column) saw al! hia unpaid 
bills, and conceived the Electric Light tobe ashameless invasion on the 
sanctity of private dealings. 

«“ Mrs. Stubbs saw Mr. Stubbs smoking a cigar in a shop at Charing 
Cross, at the very time when Stubbs declared he should be ata ‘ heavy 
consultation.’ Believes the Electric Light will be a blessing to families. 

** Mr. Benjamin Disraeli, standing opposite the Treasury, by the asten 
ishing power of the Electric Light saw himself—in office. 

‘* With this, Mr. Punch, I close my list ; and I leave it to you to deter- 
mine whether or not theevils of the Light do not cast its alleged excel- | 
encies into utter darkness. Not that I have any interest in the subject, be- 
ing merely one of the public, and *“*A Gas ConTRACTOR.” 

ELLIPTICAL ADVETISEMENT. 

The subjoined advertisement lately appeared in the Times. We great- 
ly fear that it has not been answered, for we very much doubt that it can 
have been understood : 

Medical Partnership.—Aged Practice. £1100 annfally, within 30 miles 
of London, Equal working share for disposal; applicant fond of field 
sports would tell; patients increasing ; hence partner. Price #1000 ; part 
credit if required Returns last year, £1600. Connexion the cream. 
£400 guaranteed, if desired, by the wealthy owner. 

To this, Punch, onthe part of all whom it may concern, effers the fol- 
lowing reply :— 

** Aged Practice’—no idea of what meant. Can’t understand what to 
take it for, except £1000. ‘* Applicant fond of field sports would tell.”"— 
Query, on partridges or patients, or both alike ? Suspect that all last 
year’s returns were smoked. More credit offered than is likely to be got. 
** Connexion the cream”—vulgar expression. Should not think Society 
was “the cheese.” Deficiency in articles, conjunetions, prepositions, 
and verbs, necessary to make sense of sentences, bespeaks illiterate per- 
son. Terms highly objectionable in point of grammar. Style evidently 
that of snob; advertiser probably shocking ‘* do.”’ 

THE TURF IN IRELAND. 

Not many have had the luck to see Donnybrook Fair; and still fewer 
the geod fortune to witness Irish Races. This peculiar description of sport 
has been lately introduced, very much to his credit, by Lord George Hill, 
on his property at Gweedore, county Donegal, a place which, thanks _ 
Lordship’s spirited exertions, is quite a little garden in the howling waste 
of Ireland. The following are the particulars of the last meeting. We 
must premise that, as the race was an Irish one, nobody need be astonished 
at discovering that the runners were not horses :— 

Butter-Cup Sweepstakes of 20 sovs. each, given by Lord Shamrock, 
churned for by from eighteen to seventy year old Shelahs, one year 
heats, the winner to be the producer of the greatest weight :— 

Mike Walsh’s... Seer eeeeeseseeee - Biddy. coo WO yrs., churned 1500 lbs. 

Pat. Hogan’s. CCCP eee ee eeeees ...Norah. eee 34 yrs., churned 1200 lbs. 

Terence O’Shaughnessy’s Sweet Heart Molly 
Malone. 


24 yrs., churned 9U0 lbs. 
Betting 7 to 4 agst. Biddy, and 5 to 2 agst. Norah. 

Molly took the lead at starting ; but for want of spurring on was dis- 
tanced by Norah and Biddy. Norah ran ahead for ten months, and then 
gave in, and Biddy churned away, a clever winner by 300 |bs. 

Stocking Stakes of 24 sovs. each, the gift of the Earl of Skibbereen, to be 
knit for by spinsters under 30 yrs. old. 
Darby Kelly’s.......Honey.....19 yrs.....knit 700 pairs. 
Tim. Sullivan’s......Darlint....21 yrs.....knit 98 pairs. 
Dan. Sheeny’s ......Jewel.....25 yrs.....knit 84 pairs. 
. Betting 10 to 1 on Honey. 
Won easily by Honey by a length of 2 pairs. 
Subscription Plough Stakes of 50 sovs. each, to be ploughed for by labor- 
; ers ef 21 yrs. and upwards. 
The oe of Connemaba’s Phil. Murphy, 23 yrs., 10 st. 1lb. plough- 
man : 
Lord Bantry’s Dennis Macarthy, 33 yrs., 10 st. 4lbs. ploughman 2. 
Sir Lucius O’Rourke’s Corny Callaghan, 40 yrs., 12 st. ploughraan 3. 
Captain Banagher’s Phelim O'Grady, 45 yrs., 12 st. 5lbs. ploughman 4. 
; Betting 6 to 1 agst. Murphy. 

The competitors vied with one another in good earnest, in acting on the 
approved maxim of “Speed the Plough.” At starting, O’Grady was fore- 
most, and got over his ground in good style ; but Macarthy went ahead of 
him, and in his turn had the go-by from Corny Callaghan, over whom, 
hewever, Phil. Murphy ultimately triumphed, the umpires awarding to 
him the palm of superiority for neatness and expedition in turning up the 
roets of the daisies. The work was up hill; but it was done very clev- 


erly. 

The candidates were all in prime condition, and when the sport was ov 
er, were provided with a good substantial feed, including plenty of corn 
(which answers much better than potatoes), whereat, in sporting parlance, 
they all pegged away like four-year-olds. Some of the nobs, we understand, 
netted a good round sum by betting on their respective favorites ; but all of 
them are certain to reap a large,profit from the im petus which the intro- 
ductiofi of these sports will give to the cultivation of property in Ireland, 
and they will also assuredly benefit by the good feeling and understanding 


peseen ds 5 my pastime is calculated to engender between the landlord 





a THE SPELL-BOUND ENTHUSIASTS. 
adness has adopted a variety of methods, and run the round of almost 
every absurdity; but decidedly the most insane thing out of Bedlam in 
the present day, is a scheme for the annihilation of Mavor, the demuoli- 
eg Dilworth, and the utter, or unutterable, confusion of all orthog- 
A Society has started for the purpose of promotin bad spelling and 
Wrong writing ; for knocking oct half the oie Is, donsiving ee of nme 
panes of our Ees; multiplying our mutes without hearing a word in their 
avor ; absorbing some of eur liquids ; depriving us of our Vs without a Y 
re ~ Wherefore ; and vowing Vengeance on our vowel. It seems we are to 
“es Je phen exp everything in future according to its sound ; but we are 
“sigaitying cit e gather from that “‘ sound and fury” proverbially 
of the" FONETe been already advertised under the hieroglyphical title 
den in de See NUZ ;” which is to contain twelve pages ‘ de siz ov 
ed chiefly ton etn We presume that this mystic print will be intend. 
whee beneitie i ee among old clothesmen and Jew orange-boys, with 
phased eyes fai t tt seems to chime in very harmoniously. The * pro- 
i § of this allair calculates upon “ mor dan wun undreed an fifti tou- 


send supporterz,” which is as near as possible the amount of the crange 





and pencil population of the Empire, including the denizens of the : 
bladed penknife districts, and the sons of the phsthies- boas of Israel. —_ 
_ The objects of the Paper are said to be ‘‘educashun,” not only moral and 
intellectual, but ‘* fizical ;” and “‘ fizical” it would indeed become, under 
the new system, by keeping the mind ever on the fiz, or in a state of effer- 
vescence; to comprehend the meaning of the miss-spelt lessons placed un- 
der the bewildered eyes of the pupil. Who would think that people were 
mad enough to expect to facilitate the art of learning to read by such sen- 
tences—or rather, by such mysterious orthography—as the following, which 
we print, as well as our civilised types will allow, from the prospectus of 
the **Foenetic Nuz-paper :”—**Lerning tue red iz, at de presnt da, so difi- 
cult and lengti a tasc, dat a nolej ov redin and ritin haz bin recn’d de gol 
ov a puur munz educashun.” After an octavo page of this truly speluncu- 
lar spelling—for it hurries us into the Cave of Despair when we try to 
make it out—the prospectus goes on to say :—* gis iz de grat, de nob’i, de 
holi, coz in hwich we ar engajed ;” and the projectors add, that of this 

holi coz” they are resolved to record the’* triumfs in de columz ov de 
‘Fonetic Nuz.’ ” The editors threaten to come out strong, also, on ‘* de 
grat cwestunz ov Parlimenteri reform,” and to ‘* cwolifi al vor de ecsersizj 
ov de electiv franciz.” 

If writing and reading are to give a vote, and the qualification is to be 
tested upon such an incomprehensible combination of sounds and symbols 
as constitute the language of Phonography, we anticipate the disfraaichise- 
ment of nine-tenths of the population, who would never master the mys- 
teries of capital P’s turned upside down, to do duty for “Th,” or c’s ando’s 
run through the middle with daggers or asterisks. 


i HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 

‘ Dear Mr. Punch: As you are such a friend to us, of the Rising Gene- 
ration, and always stands up for our rights against them that I won’t say 
anything more about, I hepe you will put this letter in your paper, that it 
may meet the eyes of our parents, who we know regularly take you in, 

I write for the whole school—there’s 79 of us—and we always have three 
tna a week ; so it may be worth your while not to forget to print this 

Yesterday, we wrote home to all our * Honored Parents,” telling ’em 
that the Christmas Holidays began on Wednesday, and ended on the 30th 
ot January (a precious sight too soon for any chap.) But that letter was 
set for us by Dr. Mavor, of Birchblosiom Hall; and if he should come to 
your office, I trust to your honor not to stow him what I’ve wrote to you, 
as he knows my hand, and wouldn’t he—after holidays—neither ? 

There’s 79 of us, and I tell you, Mr. Punch, upon my word and honor, 

that our ** Honored Parents” do not understand how to make home happy, 
while we are with ’em in the holidays. , 
_ To begin. Why should our mothers take us shopping with ’em? Isn't 
it dreadful to do nothing but sit on a stool, seeing ’em roll out all sorts of 
gowns, when there’s so many pastrycooks, where we could wait for "em a 
good deal better ? 

Why, too, should we be always taken to St. Paul’s Church, spend ing 
money, when there’s Astley’s, and Wright, at the Adelphi, that costs so 
very little more ? 

Then, again, there’s a lot of money always goes for pulling out teeth, 
— we don’t see half the Pantomimes, that wouldn’t come to half so 
much. 

Poet’s Corner’s slow, and the wax-work at Westminster Abbey— which 
Costs sixpence—isn’t near so nebby as Madame Tussaud’s. 

Do speak up for us young chaps. We aro’t at all treated as we ought to 
be in the holidays. I wanta cornet.a-piston, and the back parlor to prae- 
tise in; and if the noise is always too much, why, I don’t mind going out 
to a shooting gallery. 

{ remain, Mr. Panch, your Constant Reader, 
aro BrrncusBiossom Hatt. 

P.S. If the governor doesn’t de the right thing these holidays, do let me 

show him up, there’s a good fellow.” 








All Stuff.—The juniors of the Equity Bar complain, with some justice, 
that the present Lord Chancellor has made no silk gowns, and the conse- 
quence is that the space below the bar is over-stuffed in the most incon- 
venient manner. It has been suggested that his Lordship will not give the 
elder juniors silk—or in other words, silk ’em—because he is naturally 
partiai to Cotton ’em. 

NB The forcing of this joke inte Punch’s pages is a flagrant act of 
trespass, and we hereoy instruct anybody who will take the trouble, to ap- 
ply for a certiorari to move the said joke out again as soon as possible. 

Domestic Bliss.—Paterfamilias. ‘* I cannot conceive, my love, what is 
the matier with my watch ; I[ think it must want cleaning.” 

Pet Child. “Oh no! Papa dear! don’t think it wants cleaning, be- 
cause Baby and I had it washing in the basin for ever so long this morn- 
ing !” 

What is the Sea-Serpent ?—1. The Mis. Harris of the ocean ! 

. An offspring of the adder tribe! 

. A mare’s nest found among Mother Cary’s chickens ! 

A great seal, dropped from Davy Jones’s midnight watch ! 
. A tenant—in tail—of the deep! 

. An infinite deal of nothing ! 


Notice.—Missing— The Great Sea- Serpent.—Had on, when last met 
with, a buneh of sea-weed round his neck, a seal-skin coat, with a very 
long tail, and ‘‘continuations” of a most extensive cparacter. He had been 
going lately to very great lengths ; but his friends fear that he may have 
come to am untimely end, for when last seen, he appearedto be almost at 
his last extremities. He need not be afraid to make his appearance again, 
and unfold himself without scruple ; but he must embrace the present op- 
portunity, or he is for ever lost. 


‘“‘My Prophetie Soul ! my Uncle !—Of all men, no one has been more 
indebted to his Uncle than Louis Napoleon ; for it is very clear he never 
could have gained the smallest advance without him. 

“‘ What's in a Name ?”—All that Louis Napoleon possesses. 

Plain asa Pike Staff—One of the latest discoveries informs us that 
gunpowder can be made out of wooed. This may, ina measure, acceunt for 
the most wooden-headed persons being generally the most explosive. 


Abdication of the Beadle of the Quadrant.—The Atlas omnibus, in 
anticipation of the Overland Waterloo, has brought the intelligence of the 
abdication ef Frederick the beadle of the Quadrant, after a reign of twelve 
years. Grief at the withdrawal of the iron pillars of his state, and an- 
guish at the prospect of beiag abandoned by his trusty, though sometimes 
rusty columns, are the alleged causes of the step on which he has resolved. 
He abdicates in favor of his nephew Lopez, usually known as Lopez de 
Vigo, or Lopez of Vigo Lane. It was an affecting sight to beheld the aged 
autocrat bestowing the cane of office on his youthful relative, who appear- 
ed to feel the full force of the responsibility. 

“Rule Britannia.”—The ‘‘ Glasgow Citizen” states that a floating rail- 
way, in connexion with the Edinburgh and Northern line, is to be thrown 
over the estuary of the Tay, where it is about a mile and a half broad. 
Now, indeed, Britannia is ruling the waves, and that wit h unmistakeable 
lines. In laying down rails over the billows, she will literally rule them 
with rods of iron. 

Splendid Day with the “ Queen’s.”—First Sporting Snob. ‘‘ Well, Bill, 
what sort of a day have yer had ?” 

Second ditto. ‘* Oh, magnificent, my boy! I see the ’ounds several times ! 
and none of your nasty edges an’ ditches, either; but a prime turnpike 
road all the way.” 


nm Ca 
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PASSAGES FROM NEW BOOKS. 


The following jeu d@’esprit from the pen of Theodore Hook is revived 
from the pages ot the John Bull newspaper, among other clever things in 
the “* Life and Remains” of the great wit, immediately forthcoming :— 


ERRORS OF THE PRESS. 

Sir,—We hear agreat deal of the liceatiousness of the press, and I am 
not disposed to say that there may not be some good ground for the com 
plaint; but I beg to assert that, to my own knowledge, much is charged 
to the account of licentiousness, which is, im truth, only attributable to 
the errors of the press ; and I have had the mortification to eee articles of 
the most innocent information, from my own pen, conveyed to the pub- 
lic with all the color of libels, by the mere mistake of a single letter. 

For instance, I had eccasion to report that a certain ‘‘ noble lord was 
confined to his house with a violent cold ;” next morning, I found that 
thie innocuous piece of intelligence was metamorphosed into a direct in 
road on the peace of a noble family, by representing his lordship as being 
“‘ confined with a violent scold.” Inthe same way, on the occasion of a 
recent entertainment given by a noble leader of tashion, I had said, very 
truly, “that, amidst the festivities, the first point of attraction a nd ad 
miration were her ladyship’s locks;” this deserved compliment was 
changed by the printer into a satire on the whole company, as if the 
chief point of attraction had been “ her ladyship’s cooks.” In a descrip- 
tion of the regatta at Cowes, I was. made to represent a lady of fashion as 
having formed a hasty and ill-assorted match ‘* with a boy,” when, in fact, 
[ had only said that the Lady Louisa had, indeed, broken adrift, but had, 
‘* luckily before any mischief was done, been made fast to a buoy.” 

When | reported that ** Lord A. had entertained Colonel B., Major C., 
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the Hon. Mr. D., and a few other fashionable friends at dinner » 
pected to find these gent!emen represented as a compan 2 I lit 
fiends.” At the particular request of an eminent coachmake 
that a noble person, well known for his good taste in equi : mentioned 
happens to havea large and fine family, had launched « q neeeets and Who 
but judge of my horror at seeing it stated, that * his lordshis Cab 3» 
season, brought out another green cub.” And I have late] 4d had , thig 
fortune of being the inveluntary cause of what is called aA ad the mig. 
public : having announced that Lord K. had madea tot Upon the 
“trot a mile” onthe Harrow roadin three minutes, an ieeton he woulg 
assembléd, and was ready to proceed to outrage because his on crowd 
not * trot a mule,” as the printer’s error had led them to eunen. ship did 
Of amore serious kind are the injuries done to Private indi 
which no one deplores more than I, the innocent cause of the Widuals, 
once employed to recommend to public attention the astonishing ss ), 
performances of that musical wonder ‘ The Infant Lyra.” Idid mye a 
but the printer gave the wholea most unhappy and malici ys mi Dest ; 
by making me, by the transposition of a letter, attribute all these Pearance 
to the ** Infant Lyar.”” Ona late occasion, one of the ciceme tan ¥ 
*“‘ the general satisfaction given by the royal lump.” This rhe of 
brutal allusion to the temporary illness of an illustrious duke “like a 
was, Mr. Editor, that I myself penned that paragraph for an ingeni 
in Bond street, in order to recommend an improved kind of et. — 
he denominated the ‘** Royal Lamp ;” and I never can sufficiently re, hick 
Injustice done to the gallant General Saldanha, who, in an Sh te 
conduct at Oporto, which I drew up under his own eye, was stated | — 
‘* behaved like a hero;” but when it came to be printed, it unhan., have 
peared as if the general had “ behaved like a hare.” mune 
What I -vrote of * the Horticultural fete” was altered into 

cultural fate,” as if there was a destiny affecting all the enter 
that society. When the late Mr. Canning offered Lord F. 
*“*Secretary of State,” the public were led, by a mere transp 
letters, to believe that a new office was to be iastituted unde 
** Secretary of Taste ;” and what gave the more effect to thi 
the noble lord’s admitted fitness for the latter office, 
bear my humble testimony to the assiduous attendance of a certain r 
end dean on the ** Minster,” but had the mortification to find myeelf is, 
sinuating b'ame against the worthy divine, ‘ for his assiduous attenda “ 
on the Minister ;” and what waa still worse, having to communicate the 
deserved elevatinon of ‘*Doctor Jebb” to an Irish mitre, I was made tog 
nounce that ‘*Doctor Jobb” wae to be the new Irish bishop, | remember 
reporting the case of a poor French lady, who “ appeared at Bew po 
with her pug-dog in her arms,” but the printer most ungallantly stated the 
fair stranger to have appeared ‘‘with a pig in her arms ;” and on the next 
day of her attendance a vast crowd had assembled to !ook at this extraordi- 
nary pet, and the poor Frenchwoman narrowly escaped being pelted for 
disappointing their expectations. In something the same way, a respecta- 
ble tradesman in Oxtord street has haé his shop-windows broken, to the 
loss of near ten pounds, because, having invited the public to inspect his 
extensive assortment of a fine manufacture called “ \inos,” the printer 
— to invite the public to inspect a large assortment of the finest 
_ Tam, sir, a warm triend of his Majesty’s Government (for the time be. 
ing), and cannot but deeply fee! that even my political views are sometimes 
distorted. Amongst the benefits to be expected from recent measures jy 
Ireland, I had enumerated the “ Increase of tillage”—this wae changed in. 
to increase of “* pillage,” and copied into all the ultra-Tory papers; aad 
when I said that these same measures of conciliation would indu- _ yery 
loyal and well-disposed subject to unite ** in quieting Irelan!,” i 1s per. 
verted into a sneer, as if all loyal and well-disposed subjects should units 
** in quitting Ireland.” 

Pray, sir, do me the justice to lay this explanatory letter before the pub. 
lic ; above all, let it be correctly printed. , 

I am, sir, your humble servant, A Courr Rsporrer. 
We very often suffer in a similar manner. About two years since, we 

represented Mr. Peel as having joined a party of ‘‘fiends” in Hampshire tor 
the purpose of shooting ‘‘peasants ;” and only last week, in a Scotch pa- 
per, we saw it gravely stated that a “ surgeon” was taken alive‘in the :i- 
ver, and sold to the inhabitants at 6d. per |b. : 
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Olla Podrida, 


A Monster Writ.—In the list of causes in the Secondary’s Court, is one 
in which the Sheriff of Middlesex sought to recover from one of the securi- 
ties of an officer in his service the amount forfeited in consequence of an 
alleged breach on the part of the officer. The writ, the learned Secondary 
told the jury, was forty-seven yards long. 


Lord Kaimes.—After a witness on a capital trial had given his evidence, 
his lordship said to him— 

** Sir, [have one more question to ask you, and remember you are upon 
your oath. You say you are from Brechin ?” 

“Yes, my lord.’’ 

**When do you return thither ” 

*“* To-morrow, my lord.” 

**Do you know Collin Gillies ?” 

** Yes, my lord, I know him very well.” 

‘© Then tell him I shall breakfast with him on Tuesday morning.” 

Surgery Extraordinary.—A singular operation was performed se 
short time since by Dr. Crabb, of Poole, a detail of which may prove inter- 
esting. A coachman in the employ of a clergyman in the neighborhood 
was kicked in the face by a horse, and so severely injured that for some 
time his life was in serious jeopardy. The attention of Dr. Crabb, how 
ever, ultimately restored him to his duty, but not (as far as personal ap- 
pearance was concerned) to hisprevious state. One of the nails of the shoe 
had entered the upper lip and literally cut out a portion of the lip itseu 


1 The result of this was to cause considerable contraction ; drawing up the 


flesh in such a manner as to expose the inner surface of the lip and effect: 
ually to disfigure the countenance. After submitting to this unsightly de- 
formity for some time, the man again placed himself under medicai care. 
The wound was re-opened, and Dr. Crabb, drawing down the lip to its 
original position, inserted in the cavity a corresponding piece of flesh pre- 
viously dissected from the back of the patient’s hand. With due attention 
the wound again healed, and in a short time the face was restored to 1t3 
original appearance, with the exception of a scar, so slight as to be scarce: 
ly discernible. — nasa 
A Pigéon Match mistaken for a Duel .—The eivilians aod a! siary 
Blarney, have been rivalling each other in pigeon shooting. a 
claimed the palm, and boasted of their superior steady fire. A ry . yf 
sician, resolved to take the shine out of the red coats, challenge ‘i the 
their captains to a pigeon match. The challenge was accepted ii sting 
doctor hastened to inform his brother-in-law of the occurrence. ae 
him in the counting house, he said, in presence of one of the — a 
tain has accepted my challenge. Come and see how [li ? ew 
off ! good by’e, I can’t stay any longer.” The clerk, whose — a 
presented all the bloody deeds of a duel, hastened off to a mags aot tit 
made the necessary depositions respecting the sanguinary aes iv art 
captain and doctor. A constable, in colored clothes, was wogaggeant bins 
ed with a warrant, and despatched to the doctor’s residence '0 per oer 
Upon reaching there theservant told him that her master was — sie 
soon return. When the master came home, the servant informe », that’s 
a gentleman had called and was most anxious to see him,“ Dear ‘" in 
Mrs. William's husband,” replied the master, ‘I had no idea that eh 
was so near,” and so saying he hurried out of the house and ar bis, 
running towards his patient’s residence, when the constable vig 
and supposing that he was making his escape, gave chase, and ha before 8 
tured him, escorted his prisoner to the station-house, and oe A 
magistrate, who laughed heartily, as did also the doctor, the sa 4, the 
spectators, when the denouement of the real facts were exp 
mistake into which the pacific disposition of the clerk led them. anait 


Abd el Kader, His Family, and Suite.—The deira (family re se, ¢00" 
hold,) of Abd-el- Kader, as it is established at the Chateau d agence " 
sists of ninety-four persons—viz., thirty-two men, thirty-two wying wit 
thirty children. Among the near relations of the Emir now fo + brothers 
him, ic his exile from his native land, are his mother, bis fo" 0 
and his four wives, one only of whom is his legitimate spouse. befor? 
law recognizes the other three, but not having been — howere 
the Cadi, they may be divorced at any time; all the sae r yo sons aud 
born of these women possess equal rights. Abd-el-Kader has ris bral 
two daughters, the elder of whom is married to the son of yo putuall) 
ers. The women never leave the interior of the harem; . J 
visit each other, but no man is ever permitted to approach at 
except their lawful lords and masters. The talebs cog read of 1 
for the education of the boys. The girls are taught never 

ite. : ; anes Pe 
"The greatest frugality is practised by the whole deira ; 4,000 Moses 3 
month supplies all the wants of its members. Not one of oa Emir 21008 
any property other than a few clothes and some books; ¢ * juce of the 
brought a few thousand francs with him into France, 17 Poet of the acts 
gale of some of his horses. The utmost mystery surroun S) f his 
The law compels him to pass the night 
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of the Emir’s life. 
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BRADY 8 Leap.—The Detro 
the life of Capt. Brady, whow 
among the savages oD the fron 

«Approaching one of the for 
Brady discovered, when too lat 
buscade for him. In front, ne 
lay concealed watching for the 

‘Ag Brady approached and , 
rear closed in behind him. H 
fourth ran a river, the bank of ' 
lar descent. The savages felt 

“Brady saw at once the ext 
high mettled horse, he resolve 
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and all, into the air, Fortuna 
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The first gold pen was mac 
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then cut with a die to proper s 
to the required nib. The poi 
formed with platinum, and cos 
estimated that at least 1,000,01 
country ; eight hundred pound 
this small article Who woul 
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Che Spirit of the Cimec. 





He rises at two o’clock in the morning, and prays until after sun- 
give at three o’clock each day, he engages in prayer and the readirg of 
nee ora with his brothers, and the rest of the day he passes in reading 
” neditation. _ Bread, water, and asingle dish, compose each of his 
yo aod the slightest accident, or the least indisposition of any of the 
py era of bis family is for hita the occasion of afast. Abd-e|-Kader never 
os any of the places or curiosities of France, and wher ur-ed to £0 and 
mm" me famed locale, he replies, ** Were I free, it would «fford me the 
¥ watt pleasure to travel through this hospitable land, and to go and thank 
ge ve in person who have so eagerly hastened to offer me their friendship. 
it the man whose heart is filled with grief can only travel with his eyes.” 


nge gives the California ball the following terri : 
Ap exchange & Come ovtan antl han, g fic roll: 
Who possibly can— 
Though your hands be ‘hard and horny,’ 
For now, we are told, 
Is the day for the gold— 
Away in ‘Californy.’ 
Then leave your old stools, 
And get ready your tools: 
The road is long and thorny ; 
But soon, we are told 
We'll get heaps of bright gold— 
Away in ‘Californy.’ 
xsor Gentus.—Kitty, where’s the frying pan ?”—‘Johnny’s got 
hp mud and clamshells up the alley, with the cat for a horse.’ 


BRADY 8 Leap.—The Detroit Bulletin relates the following anecdote in 

selife of Capt. Brady, who was Celebrated in his day for his gallant feats 
tb ong the savages OD the frontier of Pennsylvania : 
Approaching one of the forts eccupied by the Americans one day, Capt. 
Brady discovered, when too late to avoid it, that the savages had laid an am- 
puscade for him. In front, near the left, large numbers of armed warriors 
ay concealed watching for their prey. mre 2 

“Ag Brady approached and got within the ambuscade, the Indians in the 
‘eat closed in behind him. He was surrounded on three sides, and on the 
‘ourth ran a river, the bank of which was eighty feet, of nearly perpendicu- 
yr descent. The savages felt sure of their prey, and rushed furiously on. 
“wBrady saw at once the extent of his danger, but being mounted on a 
igh mettled horse, he resolved not to be taken alive. He reined his horse 
ward the bank, and gave him the spurs and rein; the gallant animal 
vent off like an arrow, and approached the bank with such speed that he 
oyld not stop on the margin, but, with a furious bound, sprang off, rider 
od all, into the air, Fortunately there grew a large crab apple tree at 
ine foot of the bluff, on the border of the river. The bushy top was thick- 
» interlaced with a wild grape vine ; into the top of the tree fell the horse 
od itsrider. The fall wascompletely broken. The captain toppled into 
ie stream, reached the opposite shore amid a shower of bullets, and re- 
mined the land in safety.” 


Gop Pens —Few persons are probably conversant with the extent to 
shich this useful article has been introduced, or the present capital invest- 
odin its manufacture, 

The first gold pen was made in 1838, the use of the metal for this pur- 
pose having been suggested to Mr. Brown, of New York, by a clergyman. 
Brown was succeeded in the business by Bagley and others, and a capital 
of $80,000 is now employed by Bagley in the manufacture ; $75,000 worth 
per annum, has been seld by one house in New York, of this article. 

In the manufacture of pens, the gold is first rolled out into ribands, and 
then cut with a die to proper shape, the points put on, and ground down 
to the required nib. The points are composed of irridium, a new metal 
formed with platinum, and costing trom $7,00 to $55.00 per ounce. It is 
estimated that at least 1,000,000 of gold pens, per annum, are made in this 
country; eight hundred pounds weight of gold are used up every year in 
pis small article! Who would have thought it! Yet such is the fact. 
The demand for the article is enormous, and it is now difficult to find a 
won Who writes at all, unprovided with this most economical of pens. 
\w is the use confined to our own land, but large quantities are exported 
wZurope. One invoice, of 1,000 gross, has been sent to England, where 
jey sell for a guinea ($5,00) a piece. 

The Deed is Done ! Last Saturday evening, we were present at a very 

{hovel and interesting performance. Some dozenor two, of the literati, 
ce, met in the ** sanctum sanctorum” of Falconbridge & Co, to select a 
title for the forthcoming rich and racy Weekly Journal. A budget of the 
tiles received were laid on the table, and read, and laughed and joked, and 

miled’ over. Some two hundred letters and titles were read, some 
rery rich, some very flat,some verygood, and sume very bad. Correspon- 
{ents trom all parts of the country, far and near, had made desperate ef- 

rsto secure the prize, $10. Atlength,the desired title was selected, and 
the premium awarded by unanimous acclamation; it is beautiful, brief and 
plain, and was duly christened in a gentle ‘ smile” all around. The 
pleasant party was emlivened with a few excellent songs, and consider- 
ile joking and good humor. Falconbridge wound up the entertainment 
wih a brief narration which produced a guffaw, that might have been 
heard from Bunker Hill. That journal is destined to go ; the first number 
vill be out next week, we learn, and the gentlemen who are getting up 
heenterprise, suppose that in about years, with unweariedjindustry, that 
hey will make it the Weexxty Marz in point of circulation and influ- 
‘nce. Well! Boston Daily Times. 


“The Duke of Richmond, for whose constant kindness I should find it 
ficult to express my sense of obligation, did me the honor of a letter of 
atroduction to the Duke of Portland, which I duly torwarded ; and he, 
earnir™ ' was in his vicinity, was kind enough to send a messenger twenty 
mu meet me, that I should appoint a time for my visit, when he would 
de al nome, that he might himself, to use his own expression, ‘ have the 
p.casure of personally showing me his improvements.’ The rules which I 
dave prescribed to myself, and which I hold irflexible, do not allow me to 
speak further of my most instructive and delightful visit to that noble resi- 
tence ; yet it seems but just that I should, as I wish to do with the most 
delicate re&pect, allude to such examples as only illustrative of the uniform 
ind universal treatment with which I have been honored during my pro- 
‘racted residence in this country by the higher classes, both titled and un- 
titled. These persons constitute a body, eof whom, I may say, with truth, 
and I hope without offence, that, taken together, a class of men more pol- 
ished and courteous, better educated, more enlightened, or more moral, 
has adorned no country and no period. The kindness which I have ex- 
perienced has not, however, been limited to any class; and my numerous 
iriends, 1n a condition of life more humble, may be sure that their strong 
“alms Upon my grateful respect, are most cordially acknowledged, and 
can never be forgotten.” Agricultural and Rural Economy. 


; ; ; MIKE WALSH. 
4 kind of memoir, or apologia, of Mike in the Subterranean, we find 
vine following paragraph :— 
Mike Walsh is the only living member of his family. His father was an 
purent man, and once possessed a fortune of $80,000. He owned two 
‘arms in New Jersey, on one of which was a mill, valued, with its ma- 
chinery and stores, at $35,000. This had been insured for thirty years, and 
nthe day ot the expiration of this policy, he had made arrangements to 
go to Newark to renew it. The business of afriend, which involved en- 
dorsements to the amount of $22,000, detained him fora day. That night 
‘de mill buened down, and every dollar of its worth was lost. 
The friend for whom the endorsement had been made, subsequently 
proved insolvent, and this, with the law expenses, and other embarrass- 
Gents, swallowed up the remainder of Mr. Walsh’s preperty, and left bim 
Peuniless, He shortly after died, a broken-hearted man. The children, 
“onsisting of four brothers, of whom Mike was the youngest, and a girl, 
‘cattered in all directions, the latter alone staying with the mother A sin 
Rular fatality pursued them all. One of the brothers fell by the side of 
rockett at the massacre of the Alamo ; another was shot in a duel across 
itable in the South; the third was burnt in the Ben Sherrod, and the sis- 
*t perished in the ill fated Lexington. And yet, God is above all! The 
Uother soon followed, and left him, like Logan, the last of bis race. 
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Solomon observed that there was nothing new under the sun ; how 
could I, therefore, expect to find mach novelty, excepting in the change 
of my own feeli ngs on leaving my peacefal retirement to glance again at 
the “world” of a large city, its turmoil and confusion. 

My last written reflections bore upon the “ Poverty of Wealth,” and I 
stopped short to enjoy the * Wealth of Poverty,” instead of expatiating 
Upon it. After visiting the scenes in Vanity Fair I have just now glanced 
at, I am the more confirmed in my opinion in respect of the real value of 
nominal wealth. There every one, or nearly every one, was struggling ; 
one in one way, one in another, to realize, by every, and any means, 
their dream of being rich—like the man with the muck-rakein the Pil- 
grim’s Progress. Most of them sacrificing the best part ef their lives to 
sit down by and bye soured and disappointed ; and at best, having acquir- 
ed that which they have been eo ardeuily straining for all their lives—just 
when they suppose they are to enjoy all the happiness that they supposed 
to accompany the possession of riches—wake, and are forced to exclaim 
with the author of the “ Pilgrim,”—** Behold it was a dream.” 

The wealth of poverty is told in one word—conTENTMENT. 

Let us draw two or three pictures from the busy scenes of Life, and judge 
between them. ° 

The lawyer of reputation in a large city undertakes a case—receiving a 
thousand dollars (perhaps much more) as his retaining fee, examines the 
case—then makes up an imaginary one for his client, en which he argues 
—perhaps he gains it. Well, that might be a very amusing thing for once, 
but alas! it is his profession, and for that, he must be at the beck and call 
of every one for money ; he must sacrifice much—his comforts—-domes tic 
ties, perhaps—and, sure, his conscience [if he have any]. 


The speculator, instead of enjoying what he has, must invest it to make 
five times as much—he wins—his desires become greater, and he is still 
wretched—he loses—he becomes desperate. 

The popular preacher enchants his [chiefly lady] audience, receives 
compliments, veneration (and better still] presents ; elicits tears, imagina- 
ry repentance, exalts some of his hearers into saints [according to their 
own ideas] and suffering martyrs—little caring about the homes he has made 
wretched with second-hand denunciations of amusements, and especially 
those connected with sporting. This may be very exciting, and a very 
pleasing way of passing one’s time; but suppose a newer new-light should 
appear, and those who “‘sat under” him should sit under him no more !—the 
bubble is burst—the dream is over—and “all is vanity, saith the preach- 
er” — humbug is a wonderful thing, say J 


These are all extremes, and therefore bad. I am not denouncing princi- 
ples, professions, or avocations, but the folly of rushtng into extremes in 
the hurry to be rich, and the absurdity of letting go the reality for the 
shadow. 

The B garenotrich. B. is engaged in business, never mind ef what 
kind; he has, nevertheless, had time, or rather, I should say, the inclina 
tion (for every one has time enough) to cultivate the mind—consequently 
he does not always talk “* shop” and “ stocks,’’—he has had chances of 
making money by speculating, and has been called a fool for letting them 
slip—but many of those who called him a fool have since burnt their fin- 
gers; he married neither a blue stocking nor a professed pudding-maker. 
and, in short, having in his youth been tant soit pea ‘ wild,” now leads a 
very tranquil domestic life—sees his friends, and will talk about and enjoy 
books with one, and field sports with another. AsI said before, there is 
nothing Particularly new in the Vanity Fair of New York. The “ Spirit’ 
office is still there and still frequented, although many old faces have dis- 
appeared, and others will disappear as long as wars and rumors of wars 
in Mexico or other parts prevail, and as long as gold has power to al- 
lure. 

It seems paradoxical that while baubles and the glitter and tinsel of 
life are much more appreciated than what is of real worth and value in 
New York, (at least in fashionable society,) that *‘deputations from the 
‘Upper Ten’ of New York” are wending their way to the gold region. I 
heard some one, the other day, irreverently speaking, and comparing the 
effect ot the gold maniato that of the cholera. I would not, however, re- 
call it—he talking about some of the people that were carried off by it and 


Actors, both emall and great, however dingy behind the curtain, 
hatever they possess of brilliant and fascinating before an au- 











“* No,” I answered, “ but I suppose they are somewhat more comfortable 
than a saddle in the low lands.” * 
* Comfortable !” he cried (he is a very irritable and excitable old gentle- 


—, comfortable, forsooth, J never had less of comfort than whea ia 


** But, my dear sir 


Colombe to Kandy vias nee pinely cbserved, “« in my time the ride from 


© Whet, one ar no joke at all.” ; 
— » Sir,” said he in a peroration I fownd it im ible to stop, “* iz 
~ a oy Me bave every bone in one’s body jostled out Pr its proper pecleton 
y the eae of an execrable machine without springs ; or rather without 
the reality of springs, for it hag the thing in name.” (Here there was a 
thump with his clenched fist on the table.) “Is it a joke, sir,” he con- 
tinued, “ to sit for twelve hours—tw el-ve hours”—(thump)—“ on a seat 
no softer than a block of granite, and to be lifted every two minutes exactly 
a foot ? (that’s the limit with me, J can’t go higher) exactly a foot, sir, 
above the aforesaid adamantine and most confoundedly rough seat to be 
tossed back into it with a crash and a clatter that threaten fo render you 
incapable of sitting easily for ever after in your lifetime (thump, thump) 
Is it a joke, sir, to have this repeated thirty times every mile of the seven- 
ty-two, whilst with every jolt your head comes in contact with the roof 
above, crossed, as that roof is, by horribly sharp bars of iron’’ (thump). 


“* Well, well,” said I, seeing he had stopped for want of breath 
well, pass the claret, hem, perhaps—” 

“In fine, sir, is it’a joke to have your bowels and stomacn playing ot 
‘hide-and-go seek’ with each other, in consequence of this execrable tur- 
moiling [thump] ; or is it a joke to be kept in perpetual fear of a wheel 
coming off, or ef being huried down a bottomless precipice every moment 
in the day, from five in the morning till five in the evening ? No, sir, it is 
NO soxeE [energetic thump]—the bodily accidents and the mental wear and 
tear of atrip to Kandy in the royal mail coach, can only be estimated by a 
man who has experienced them” [thump mild]. 

‘* Very dreadful, very dreadful indeed,” said I softly, for I was really 
afraid he would break all the glasses on the table with his thumping, if he 
got — energetic—** very dreadful, indeed !” and here the conversation 
ended. 

Now, if I am to judge by what my choleric friend said, the mail coaches 
are certainly not desirable modes of conveyance, and I may consider my 
ride with Sturt as being not much less endurable. There were few situa- 
tions in the island where my companion had not been, either on duty or 
pleasure, so that he had a fund of anecdote and reminiscence as various a3 
it was agreeable. I had never met two of our intended party, Mure and 
Swivel, before, andI naturally asked some questions about them, which 
Sturt readily answered, giving me, by a few well-judged observations, a 
clear insight into their respective characters. 

; ** Swivel,” said I, “‘ seems somewhat corpulent for an elephant-hun- 
er?” 

** He is unwieldy, certainly,” was the answer, “ but one of the coolest 
and surest shots in the island—that is, in the world, for I suppose there are 
not finer sportsmen to be met with anywhere than in Ceylon.” 

Swivel somewhat reminded me of Silter, my companion to the summit of 
Adam’s Peak on a former occasion, and I naturally spoke of him, and was 
thus led into a detail of the scene in which poor Silter had lost his unmen- 
tionables through a monkey, when he was obliged to go to the rest-house 
without them—an adventure duly recorded some time ago in this ‘‘Review.”” 
Sturt laughed at the recital, and said— 

‘* Really, these monkeys seem (o take a fancy to the clothes of ‘fat fellows 
—Swivel has had an adventure still more ludicreus with them.” 

** Indeed,” said I, ** pray let us hear it.” 


** With all my heart,” was his reply, smiling, and he forthwith com- 
menced what I may entile— 


— ‘well, 


SWIVEL’8 PERSECUTION. 

** Now, if I were in England, Loftus, I should never think of telling the 
little adventure I referred to, for what with one traveller’s exaggerations, 
and another’s mystifications, people begin to vote all foreign adventures 
lies in that enlightened country, but the fact is, that'no man can live in 
the jungle surrounded by wild animals, and natives almost as wild, without 
meeting with some extraordinary occurrences—the evil is, that unless a 
man has been there, he cannot tell what is likely to be true in what he 
hears and what is not. Buta truce to this—you want the story, and you 
shall have it. 

‘** Swivel, as I have said, is one of the finest sportsmen in the country, 
in fact there is only one other propensity in his nature as keen as that of 
hunting, [ mean his love of a good dinner—he is not more delicate in strik- 
ing his elephant than in carving his haunch of venison, and an over-dress- 
ed leg of mutton and an attack from a snake strike him with about equal 
abhorrence. [ need not tell you that he hascome te the wrong place to 
gratify his gastronomical propensities—he frequently observes that during 
the days of the years of his pilgrimage in Ceylon, he has exercised an 
amount of patience and forbearance inthe matter of eating and drinking, 
to which that of Job was atrifle in comparison, and that the tough beef 
and scraggy mutton of Ceylon will bring down his grey hairs with sorrow 
to the grave. 


** I like-a good joint myself, and as we keep our own sheep, and Mrs 











the result, to society at large. 
It seems to me that every thing may be obtained in a great city, except- 


from the peculiar manners and characteristics of people in the great world, 
without running foul of them, quarrelling with them, or being annoyed 
with them. I give up most willingly all the fees that lawyers may get for 
settling other people’s claims and disputes, for the satisfaction of not be- 


get two thousand five hundred dollars for two days’ work about a claim for 
property, bequeathed by will, as I read of in a case which was brought be- 
fore a cuurt the other day. I willinglygive up the eclat that may dazzle 
the mind of a celebrated man or woman of fashion, to feel that I am not 
obliged to work hard, and smile when [ am not in the humor for it, to be 
able to sustain my reputation as such. 

These were my feelings as I stole back to my quiet retirement. 


MonTacu. 


JOTTINGS AND JOSTLINGS IN CEYLON. 


“A chosen band 
In a mountaia land, 
And a life in the woods fer me.” 








‘ Horses, men, and chaises, 
Came rushing on like blazes.” 





I do not sit down in this my old age, O ye carping critics, to tell a tale 
that I want you to listen to—far from me be such folly—I sit down to talk 
to the man whose delight is in the excitement of the chase, whose glory it 
is to secure the brush, whether of the fox or of the jackal, whose ambition 
itis to have men say“ he is a true, good-hearted, sportsman.” Tales of 
Ceylon sporting are looked upon by the uniiitiated as fit companions for 
the “Arabian Nights,” or the adventures of the far-famed Baron Munchau- 
sen. But, Heaven be praised, it is only dy the uninitiated that such things 
are thought. When one spertsman in that splendid island succeeded in 
bringing down more than twelve hundred elephants in his few years of 
service, as the sporting world knows, or ought to knew, that Major Ro- 
gers did, I trust I will be allowed to tell my little anecdotes of hunting there 
some twenty years ago without being sneered at. Therefore, ye critics, 
avaunt ! 2 

The last mail from England brought out the following intimation in an 
obscure corner of the newspapers :— 

** Died, at his residence, Gloucester Street, Regent’s Park, on the 24th 
ultimo, G. Sturt, Esq., formeriy of the Ceylon Civil Service.” 

Poor fellow ! gone ‘to the bourne whence no traveller returns” at last. 
I conld weep for thee, poor Sturt, if that would anything avail. He was 
the kindliest, honestest, warm-hearted, jolliest soul, that ever lived—a man 
that almrost every one might suspect had “* given them medicines to make 
them love him.” But Gregory Sturt is gone, and peace be to his ashes! 


Once more I permit myself to indulge in my reflections. To reflect, by He was a companion of mine in an expedition that a party of us took into 


the Way, is what would be very serviceable to most people, especially be- 
/°re acting, although it is a practice very much neglected ; after acting it 


— as useless as it is natural ; Reflections in retirement assume a te- 
a 


ever 
ber 


for fresh Cogitations. 


Again have I visited some of my former haunts ; my crossing on the 


the OQuvah country for elephant shooting, two years before Sir Edward 
Barnes left—and never shall I forget the few days’ travelling which | en- 
joyed in that party of five. Thetales by which our road was enlivened 
would fill volumes if recorded, for this time I got amongst crack sports- 


ly different hue to those that force themselves upon us in a crowd ; how- | men, and each recorded the advestures he had experienced in the course 
» after passing a short time in busy scenes, the mind reassumes its so- 


tone, and the occurrences of the bygone bustling interval forms food | ., far ag they could on the road to Kandy in a dog cart, which they digni- 


of his Ceylon shooting. Our friends Throughton, Mure, and Swivel, | 
shall describe anon, in the meantime I shall merely observe that they drove 


fied with the name of a chaise, while Sturt and myself rode. 
I was remarking the other day to a friend just come from Ceylon, that 


“uuny side of Vanity Fair. I say the sunny side, for, out of doors, one sees, getting to Kandy now was a very different thing from what it was in my 


Senerally 


speaking, only the holiday dress of things and people in general, 


time, when there were no Royal Mail Cuaches. — 
** Royal Mail Coaches,” he indignantly exclaimed, “ why, sir, did you 





“nd most things, like the cameleon, change color when exposed to light | ever see these royal mail coaches ”” 


ing peace and quiet forthe million. I turn with delight to my retirement | 
and tranquillity. In books we can find all the amusement to be derived | 


ing troubled with them ; although, no doubt, it would be very pleasant to | 


Sturt is somewhat particular about vegetables, Swivel pays a compliment 
| to our Kitchen by joining us occasionally. When I was district Judge at 
| Ratuapoora, he came up by the Kalany river now and then to have a few 
| days’ sport amongst the eleph anis at the foot of the Peak, and made our 
bungalow his head quarters. My official duties frequently prevented my 
| accompanying him, but he knew he was always sure of a welcome, and 
| what he esteemed as nearly equal, at least, a plate and glass of claret. On 
| the occasion when his persecution took place, I remember perfectly my 
| peon putting a ietter greasy and soiled into my hands when I was on the 
| bench, of which I could only make out the following— 

*** Dear Sturt—Half dead from fatigue and famine, I am crawling to 
your bungalow—have eaten nothing for two days but plantains and coffee ! ! 
—mortify the flesh good—coffee damned bad—ditch water! brandy-bottle 
smashed !—5 o’clock—God bless you! last batch of claret not finished, I 
hope. Yours, Tom Swivet.’ 


‘* T sent over this characteristic epistle to Mrs, Sturt at once, and looked 
anxiously forward to Swivel’s arrival, for a visitor with a white face in the 
jungle isa relief. About four, Swivel’s groom came with his horse, \ook- 
ing soiled and wayworn enough, saying that his master had stopped at the 
Kalany to have a bathe, and would be up in half an hour, Our bungalow 
was situated on a rising ground about a quarter bt a mile from the bank of 
the river, which was here perfectly free from alligators, and a delightful 
place to bathe in at this season. We were not, therefore, surprised to hear 
of Swivel’s intention, and after waiting half an hour, convinced that his bath 
must long ere this have been over, my wife and I walked down the path to 
the river to meet him, as we expected, coming up. 

We were surprised not to find him—gradually we came nearer the water, 
when, to our astonishment, we thought we heard a dash into it. My wife 
was-on the point of returning, thinking he was still bathing, but, on ad- 
vancing a little, I saw Swivel, to my surprise, standing, with his hat on, in 
the middle of the river—I fancied he was dressed, and called my wife, 
wondering what could possibly have induced him to ge back dressed into 
the river. She came, and we stood together within hail of our fat 
friend. 

«“* «Tn the name of all that’s wonderiul, Swivel, what dre you doing there 
dressed in the middle of the river ” 

‘* * Ahem,’ he replied, ‘I’m not exactly dressed, my dear fellow,’ he said, 
taking off his hat with a bare wet arm—this was enough for my wife, and 
she scampered off at once, leaving me to advance. 

“** [ve met with another misfortune,’ said Swivel again, at the same 
time advancing towards me, and disclosing, to my astonishment, a bare 
shoulder and breast. 

‘* This, with the hat on his head, looked extremely ludicrous. I laugh- 
ed. 

‘¢* This is no laughing matter,’ said Swivel, ‘ and, as district judge, [ 
trust you will have it examined into, My clothes have been all stol- 
en.” 


‘* * With the exception of your hat,’ said I,‘ and that is certainly not in 
the best shape.’ 

** The fact was, it was all battered and beaten in unmercifully. After a 
little further badinage, Swivel came out of the river. [ need hardly say 
in puris naturalibus, with the exception of the hat—and sat down on a 
stone—saying he was tired standing—to tell me what had occurred to 
him. 

‘© | was enjoying a delightful swim,’ said he ‘ anticipating the dinner 
and wines at the bungalow, and wondering if my charcoal scrawl had 
reached you, when all of a sudden it struck me that I might be delaying 
too long, and the mutton would be overdone, so! jumped out to get my 
clothes—but no clothes were to be found! I left them on this stone. [ 
walked up and down, looking every where, and at last, after at least quar- 
ter of an hour’s search, | found my hat in this condition” (taking it off and 
looking sorrowfully at it) ‘* in that pathway in the jungle, and a little fur- 
ther on, one stocking. Well, there was no more to be got—and venture to 
your house in this state I could not. 


6 i t,’ said I. 
“6 pera A aoe here, and thought what was best to be done, so | 


hallooed till I was tired—was ever man in such an infernal predicament 
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before? At length I heard you and Mrs. Sturt coming along, so, seizing 


hat, L rushed into the river, where you found me.’ 
ma CT sae said I, almost choking with laughter, ‘ the monkeys have 
caught théin.”: 


«© ¢ Damn the monkeys, groaned Swivel, ‘but am I to remain in this con- 
dition all the evening ? ‘ 

‘*] had scarcely time to answer when a servant made his appearauce, 
saying that dinner was ready 

*©* O Lord, O Lofd,’ cried Swivel, ‘ was ever a man so persecuted ? din- 


ner ready in the bungalow, andI sitting here naked ! half starved and fa- 


mished as I am!’ 

‘I knew how much my friend liked his dinner, and laughed still more 
at higejacvlations At length, however, I summoned up gravity enough 
to tell the servant to bring a suit of my clothes—he went off. ; 

‘© * Your clothes !’ cried Swivel,‘ what a thing shall I look in your 
clothes? Heaven! was ever man so persecuted? Do you really think my 
legs will go into your pantaloons ? I fear there is no chance of my rascally 
coolies being up these two hours, and I had put on the best suit I had in 
order to be able to sit down to dinner at once after my bathe, and one peep 
in the looking glass! O Heaven! I really do think I never shall be able 
to button on your pantaloons! Inthe name of misery what shall I do? 
May I never—if I don’t puta bullet into every sneaking monkey I see from 
this day forth—here and now I vow eternal war with them.’ 

_In this manner Swivel went on ejaculating, I listening with all the gra- 
vity I could command, a!tergaiely iooking at the sturdy, corpulent limbs, 
Tice supported him and my own withered shanks, and wondering what 
would be the upshot of the affair. At length the servant with the clothes 
arrived—Swivel seized them with eager haste. The shirt was donned at 
once, without much trouble—true, the wrists and neck would not button, 
but these were not material matters—‘ the neckcloth and coat will hide all 
that,’ he philosophically observed as he surveyed himeelf with pleasure. 
Then came the moment, ‘big with the fate of ’—Swivel. The right leg 
was precipitately thrust into the pantaloons, and with some difficulty the 
foot was got out at the proper place—the left followed—* burra-hur-r r-r- 
ra’—shouted my gratified friend, but he was hallewirg before he got out of 
the wood ; true, the legs were in, but the pantaloons were not yet pulled 
up, and the waist was still far above them. They were made o( stout En- 
glish cotton cloth, bat were never intended to fit a man twice as large as 
their rightful owner. Gently did Swivel try and insinuate himself into 
them, and sternly did they resist the insinuating persuasion. 

_ ** It’s no use,’ he groaned at length, ‘ I must give them a good tug,’ and 
he did so, but valorously did the unfortunate article of dress withstand, 
straining, as it was, in every stitch, 

** [could not help laughing, if I were to be thrown for it, the next mo- 
ment, into the river beside us. 

** * Don’t stand there laughing, my good fellow,’ eaid Swivel imploring- 
ly, the big round drops of anxiety standing on his torehead, and his face 
flushed with his exertions—‘ but help me to get these confounded things 
up. Ideclare to Heaven a worse made pair J never saw.” 

** | joined him, and vigorously aided his endeavors, by pulling with all 
my force. 

nde ct aa shouted Swivel at once energetically, ‘they’re splitting— 
stop, 1 say. 

** I did so, and threw myself on the seat he had quitted to give vent to 
laughter. There he stood—each leg, like an adamantine pillar, quivering 
as it with the weight it had to sustain, but in reality from the excessive 
tightness of the dress which so obstinately refused to be coawed upwards 
Above them rose, in majestic rotundity, the portly stomach which was the 
cause of all our woes, whilst the garment itself every moment gave une- 
quivocal proofs that it was not long destined to bear the strain it already 
endured, and stitch by stitch gave way. 

‘*** There is no use in trying it further,’ said I, ‘you had better take them 
off, and see if another pair will answer better.’ 

ee looked at me as I said this with an eye of despair, and re- 
plied— 

*** Yes, it’s all very well to say get them off, but what’s to be done when 
i doso! and how am I to get them off?” 

‘* His eyes and face were irresistable, and it was some time before I could 
say, * sit down kere, and Singho will pull them off whilst I send for some 
more’ (one or two servants having come from the house to see the fun). I 
did so, and Swivel seated himseif, but, if putting them on had been a la- 
bor, taking them off was still worse. Fortunately the two legs of the pan- 
taloons had by thistime nearly parted company, and so could be taken off 
one at a time eacii without incommoding the other. 

Poor Singho had by no means an enviable task of it. Swivel in his hur- 
ry had put on the clothes without drying himself thoroughly, and there 
they stuck fast and firm—tightness and wetness combining to prevent Sing- 
ho from accomplishing the required duty, and to irritate Swivel the more. 
Seriously there seemed to be no prospect at all of getting them off; and to 
get another pair over them was, of course, not to be thought of. 

‘ Here’s a pretty piece of business truly,” cried the fat sufflerer—‘‘there’s 
no getting those d——d trowsers off, and by this time the mutton will be 
boiled to rags’”’—so saying he gave the unfortunate Singho a kick that sent 
him headlong into the river, and commenced stamping at his misfortunes, 


a few ejaculations occasionally escaping him, amongst which I could re- | 


cognize—* the devil take all monkeys—horrible persecution !—laughing- 
stock—crinning niggers !—starved !—no dinner !” &c. &c. 

It was evident at length that the trowsers must be somewhat torn up the 
legs before they would part the company they so tenaciously maintained. 
This was done, and matters were thus brought back to their original con- 
dition, 

** Well,” said Swivel, when this operation was performed, * here I am 
again minus the indispensables, what’s the next piece of my persecutions 
—it these misfortunes come of sinning, I eschew it henceforth and for ever.” 
I realiy did not know what to do, and feared his temper would scarcely 
stand any more. 

My wife’s sagacity solved the difficulty. Some of the servants had told 
her of the plight we were in, and in a trice down came another with a pair 
of pyjamas, and a loose dressing-gown. Swivel leaped with joy at the 
sight of them. The first were easily got on, but the arms of the dressing- 
gown Were not accustomed to such bulky inhabitants, and offered consider- 
able resistance to his occupation of them; whilst to button it on him was 
out of the question. For this too a remedy was provided by meaus of a 
piece of string, tying button to button in front, and thus stood my fat friend 
equipped. His first thought as I anticipated was dinner. 

~** Can I sit at your table in this plight, Sturt ?” said he. 

** Certainly, my dear fellow, certainly,” I* replied—** we’re not particu- 
lar in the jungle, you know.” 

** Heaven bless you,” was the reply ; “ but I fear the dinner will be 
spoiled.” 

. _** Not more so than your hat,” said I, as he put it on his head, and trudg- 
ed onwards towards the house. The anticipation of dinner enlivened him 
before we got there, and if I remember rightly, his last observation as we 
entered was— : 

‘I fear I looked somewhat ridiculous, standing in the river up to my 
neck with myfhat on, did I?” . 

** Not more so than when you got the pantaloons on,” I observed. 

“* Ab, Sturt, no more o’ that an’ thou lovest me, as Falstaff says, my sides 
Will not be well for an age to come ;—but I hope the poor fellow I kicked 
into the river is not hurt—I must give him a trifle for that, for really he did 
his best.” ° ° . 

_Swivel’s misfortunes did not prevent him trom eating a good dinner—the 
dinner itself was not so bad as we had anticipated—and I need scarcely add 
that we did justice to the wines—Swivel wisely observing that, after much 
aughter, good wine was necessary, and after a bathing should be taken 
largely tor medicinal purposes. The latter obligation I can vouch for his 
having nobly discharged, nor will I allow that, on my part, the necessity 
indicated was left unprovided for. 

When we had arrived at that blissful condition in which our spirits dis- 
perse with every consideration of a grievous or unpleasant character, and 
give themselves wholly up to joy and gladness—a condition generally indi- 
cated by one’s getting into an easy chair and planting another opposite for 
= 8 feet, (always keeping near the table and glasses, however,) Swivel 
told me that the misfortunes he had endured at the river were not the only 
parts of his day’s persecution, which it would take a long time to efface 
from his mind, and which he looked upon as a chastening fromabove. To 
you this will sound as profanity, but I assure you, a more religious man than 
Swivel does not breathe, however much his condition in the early part of 
the day had led him astray into swearing. His observation was intended 
seriously, and [am sure you could scarcely avoid swearing yourself if you 
had been in Swivel’s place at the river. His adventures Curing the two 
days previous were not so ludicrous as those of that evening, but they illus- 
trate the man’s character, sol shall endeavor to relate them in his ewn 
words if you feel sufficiently interested in him to hear them. 

Here then began what I shall designate 


T haa SWIVEL’3 MEANDERINGS. 

Gout for at Pasbage,* began Swivel, looking after some stores that the 

nana a - ordered into the interior, when Collins came up to relieve me, 
resolved, with the help of Robin, my old nag, to make my way te 





* About 10 miles from Kandy, proneunced Pasbaggy. 


Ratnapoora, eat a dinner with you, and be off the next day by the Kalany 
to the coast I thought I should be here that evening, Monday, and this, 
if I mistake not, is Thursday—the Tuesday and Wednesday have been spent 
as civilized man never spent a Tuesday and Wednesday before,fand as I 
humbly pray, I never may again. Thinking I should be,here on Monday 
night at furthest, I made no great preparations, but merely put up half a 
dozen of beer, a bottle of brandy, and a cold tongue for the day’s provision, 
holding it to be a mortal sin for any man to tempt his stomach with thirst 
in a hot climate such as this—practices of the kind are the causes of a great 
deal of the intemperance amongst our subalterns—(pass the claret)—and 
really I think it would be well if Government allowed no officer to march 
unprovided with sufficient bee: for tne road. You don’t think you have 
interest enough to get this seriously proposed at headquarters, Sturt, do 
you? Ab, well! the ablest men are not always at the head of affairs, and 
that ominous shake of your head convinces me that there is little to be 
hoped for in the way [ want: I drink to the General, my boy. 
indeed, my zeal against drunkenness-in general is such as te carry me to 
excess in providisg against it, but 1t is a vice | most heartily abhor. Don’t 
you think this claret has a smack of the cask in it?—no!—iodeed ! pass 
the bottle, then, till 1 try it again. Well, perhaps you’re right after all. 
I’ll be better able to judge of that next bottle, however, for thie i &nish- 
ed! Ha! openalready! I doso like piactuality, there’s nothing equal 
to it: 

But this journey—of course, my dear fellow, I’m coming to it. I told 
you I had packed up only enough for one day’s consumption in the jungle, 
just intending to take a snack in the middie of the day when Robin was be- 
ing rubbed down, with an occasional bottle of beer when I felt thirsty, for, 
as I said, I think there’s nothing hurts the stomach so much as thirst in a 
hot climate like this, and the water one gets iu the jungle is generally exe- 
crable. With my coolies, then, horse keeper, and faithful old Tom carry- 
ing two guns, I set out from Pasbage about five o’clock on Monday morn- 
ing, leaving that scamp Collins to sleep off the effects of the night’s dissi- 
pation. I can’t bear men that wont be content with a moderate quantity of 
liquor, but will be taking too much for them. What! the bottle empty 
already! why, Sturt, you’re getting incorrigible! So just sprinkling a 
little charcoal over Collins’ hands, and then tickling his face to make him 
remember me, the careless scamp, when he got up, I set off, Robinin fine 
spirits and coolies trudging along like men. I intended skirting the Peak 
to get round to you, and went at an easy pace to let Tom keep up as I hoped 
to have a pop at something on the road, and half expected to carry a deer 
here with me, but bad fortune would have it otherwise. By nine o’clock 
the sun was getting troublesome, and as we were rt a‘nice shady place, I 
thought a little breakfast would do me no harm, having told the Appoo* 
not to forget the necessaries for that in packing up my kit. At an adjoin- 
iog hut he got the requisites for cooking, and while I was in expectation 
of some nice, fresh prawn curry (Collins having brought up a few prawns 
with him, which I thought there was no use leaving for him, for | knew 
his rascally cook would spoil them,) I took my gun and went into the jun- 
gle to have a pop at anything worthy of the honor. Jungle fowl, however, 
were not to be met with, and I did not care for anything else, so pocketing 
my disappointment, I returned to look for breakfast. Ona nice little greea 
mound at the toot of a tree I sat down to discuss it, a slice of tongue, the 
prawn curry, and a bottle of beer looking well in the distance. But, Lord 
bless me! how dry I am, I have positively drank nothing since dinaer,— 
this comes of having all the talking to one’s self. 

You know the longaces these rascally niggera put on when they have 
made you uncomfortable by their confounded stupidity? ‘* e’en such a fig- 
ure, so dead in look, so woe-begone,” (do you remember ?) as somebody 
says—did that long-eared, addle-pated Tom shew me as he put the curry 
| and rice before me. 

** Master tell Appoo put spoons up, Sir ?’’ he asked. 

** Ot course I did, stupid,” I said, ** give me one.’’ 

**One spoon not got, sir,” was the agonizing reply. 

‘* Then what the—Ahem”—I was very near swearing at him, but I cor- 
rected myself, remembering that it’s all vanity, and merely asked quietly, 

| how I was to eat the rice? 





Perhaps, | 
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for me, in the midst of this misfortune number three, the SSS 


I conceived to be dead, was only stunned, and 6phant wi. 
| puffing, blowing and kicking as if his object ices TO8E, solutta,: 2 
, tain of mud. _ Omake mear,* 
Fire at the rascal I could not, for what would have b 7 
tail was towards me, and at every whisk of it I felt oy the use» E 
reach my nose or forehead—one or two making their = OCCasional a. 
| ** Why didn’t I get out ?” you say—easier said than yg 'nte My ere: 
| have not got spindle shanks like yours, and if my stomach } ratank God} 
| er I certainly should have sunk for ever in that ocean Fig Sfe0 sin, 
The elephant scampered off at last and I was left to my co Fe, ‘ 
of the herd again making their appearance. The fact rer. ic. ah 
scampered off the moment they heurd their coming, and Tom 1... 
look for them and bring them back or thrash them, or “ Ad gone 
equally plausible excuse ; so there was I left with two le “rs the 
nose disgusted with the stench, and a mind quite sick of thia abs 
To get out was the difficulty, for when I attempted to pull tang R 
other enly sunk deeper in the mire. If the right was pulled yy 1” Ok the 
the left—if I raised the left, then the rightsunk. To get out t! vo Went 
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easy for you sitting there in an easy chair with a glass of Claret befor. <0 
to say “* why didn’t you get out ?” but it wasn’t so easily done aa ee Jon 
some credit to myself that, situated as I was, I did get out at age I take 
too without assistance. By unwearied exertions, by the exercic » 2nd that 
human strength and inflexible resolution, slowly and heavily an super. 
myself from the middle of that horrible quagmire to terra a did | Orag 
did I feel the earth so pleasant beneath my feet as then. But nan wont 
dition I wasin! Hands, face, breast, body and legs covered win 
slimy filth and horrible mud. My very flesh creeps at the reba 
There was nothing for it but to leave the green-mantled slough Metin, 
for the hut near which Robin was. and where I had got ia beonetke 
was not exactly sure of the road though, and hallooed ont to fina omni 
ies or Tom. No one answered, and I went on, endeavoring »: as ; 
possible to retrace my steps But pathway I could find he, pe be 
jungle seemed interminable, Here was a pretty mess truly eat ag 
frying-pan into the fire with a vengeance. I went on and on. no ww 
be found, deploring the want of good servants, and inwardly resc 
never again to trust myself to the mercy of nizgers. ; 

It was no use complaining and it was as little to shout—there wae, 
ing to be gained by either. By thistime tt was nearly three o'elno! 
the prospect of passing the night in the jungle wasany'hing bot 
Yet which way to go, backwards or forwards, to the richt or the), 
didn’t know, and every step I took I was aware might be leading see na fy 
erfrom the hut. Never was a-man ina more awful condition! I 
brought out with me but one bottle of beer, but that was finished 
got to the elephants, and believing, as I do, that hunger and 
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worst enemies the body has to endure, I felt horrified at the idea of zottins 
no dinner and sleeping.in a tree—misfortune number four, Haye yoy 
ticed that [I’m somewhat thinner? ‘I didn’t appear soto-day.” Oh! he 


that to-day, will you never forget that absurd situation I wasin. B it the 
fact is, I am thinner, and all through the effects of that day’s anxiety—2); 
what with the slough and the effects of that anxiety, 1 was thoroughly 
wetted indeed—one mass of mud externally, and steaming like @ dish of hy; 
soup, beneath my clothes. I have thought since that, but for my extrac! 
dinary resolution and mental energy, I must havesunk under the horror 
of that two hours of misery. It’s a fine thing, Sturt, to be able “to bear 
the arrows of theslings of fortune outrageously” as Shakspeare says, | 
think, or something to that effect; its not many men Can do it | aseure 
you. Lord! what dry work this talking is. Here’s to you, Sturt, and, 
though I say it that oughtn’t, may you be able, like a certain gentleman 
tht shall be nameless, to hold up under any misfortunes that it my 
please Providence to bless you with. It’s a great blessing, that, Sturt 
know it. 

Well, but as I was saying, it’sa long lanethat has no end, a remark 
strictly applicable to my circumstances, for as I walked on and on, keeping 








| ** Master not know ?” he enquiringly asked. 
i ‘ How should I know? you scoundrel,” I angrily replied—that is, I 


my gun under my arm and a sharp look out, [ found at last a path, not! 
same certainly as that I had left inthe morning, but still a path, that mur, 


I calculated (as Jonathan says) lead somewhere. So [ trudged on mn 
| wanted to persuade hii I was angry, for what are we all but dust and ashes | cheerily, and at length to my soy and codsfort caw acottace. 1 madeforit 
at best. | inall haste. A few children were atthe door, and on seeing me, set up2 


Well, Tom scratched his shaggy head in despair, and seemed quite at 
a non-plus, 
eat it, but what te do I knew not. It appeared the spoons had been com- 
pletely forgotten, one knife and fork alone having been sent, and the rest 
were by this time all probably on their road to Kandy. At length a lucky 


thought seized*Tom, he darted to my trunk and took out my shaving box— | 
the lid of which he held up in triumph. 
| 
} 


** This do, sir?” be asked enquiringly, ‘* 1 make clean.” 
It almost sickened me to look at it, but after trying the fork, and finding 


it was only two-pronged, I was obliged to have recourse tothe shaving box | 


lid rether than use my fingers er lose my breakfast, so when it was clean- 
ed, washing down my indignation tn a tumbler of beer, I dived it into the 
rice and curry, and shovet full after shovel full disappeared. This was 
misfortune number one. Scarcely had | commenced, when Tom from be- 
hind me shouted out— 

**O, master, a snake, sir, quick !” 

Now of all animals I detest them most, (save and except monkeys al- 
| ways), and no sooner did | hear Tom’s ejaculation then I let plate and all 
| fall, and jamped up. There, sure enough, was a snake at my feet making 
towards me. We soon despatched it, however, but I lost my curry and 
broke my plates—misfortune number two. I think I may take some cre- 
dit to myself when I assure that even this, sdded to the last, did not make 


The curry was steaming before me and I was very anxious to | 


caterwalling and hullabaloo that would almost have frigiitened the old gen- 
tleman himself. Ove would have thought that they saw a ghost inciead 
of. a man of my dimensions, te judge by the terror in their countenances 
aud the speed with which they ran, The tather came out at last, and, with 
| many a low salaam, expressed his willingness to do anything for me that 
he could. I was not surprised at this, for my appearance has alwers c 
| manded respect. True, as you say, I must have looked somewhat strange- 
ly then, but when there is dignity in the gait and countenance, a little dirt 
does not prevent its being seen. I went into the cottage, and they brougat 
| ne a native bed to sit on—one of those execrable coir-rope concerns fixed 
| on a Wooden frame, and supported by four sticks at the corners. I sat 
down with pleasure for I was really tired, but the coir was evideully rot- 
ten, or else made only for little men like you, Sturt, for it gave way at 
once. There was nothing else to sit on, and although it was very Uncol- 
fortable to be perched upon the piece of wood at the side, I was obiiged to 
content myself with it. I got some water, and there in the presence a 
the master of the house, his wife, two grown-up daughters, and a troop ct 
naked little savages, I made my toilet, as well as circumstances Would 
low me, thinking bitterly of the tongue and beer with Tom. The very 
remembrance makes medry. Here’s to you Sturt, may you never vei 
the same position. 





tae lose my temper, although | knew there would be no plate for me to eat | 
| my lunch from. I consoled myselt with the tengue, another bottle of beer, 
| and some appropriate reflections on things in general. Do pass the bottle, | 
| Sturt, this talking is dry work. | 
| Breakfast done, Tom told me, by way of renovating my spirits, I suppose, | 
| that a herd of elephants had passed the adjoining cottage the night before, | 
and that they could not be far distant, as they were evidently going slowly. | 
I jumped at the idea of a little sport atter my misfortunes, and telling him 
to take all our coolies, with every man he could muster besides, all armed | 
with long white sticks, (of which the elephants are very much afraid as 
you know,) I set forward into the jungle, leaving Robin to enjoy a scanty | 
grazing until I returned. The jungle grass was high and wiry, the bushes 
thick, and the pathway not very well defined, so that I cannot say the jour- | 
ney was comtortable—the hope of knocking a tusker over, however, will | 
make a man gothrough much in the way of fatigue, as I trudged patiently | 
on, keeping a sharp lock-out and my gun ready. From the top of a tree, 
into which one of the niggers had climbed, he sung out that he saw the 
herd, about 20 in number, a sbort distance to our left, so we turned that 
way leaving the pathway, and made for the spot pointed out. The short 
distance, however, proved to be rather long, and it was one o'clock, to my | 
astonishment and horror, before our vanguard shouted out that he saw the | 
elephants through the jungle. 

I now prepared for operations, carefully noting the wind so as to get to 
leeward of them, as a sailor would say; I stole round, taking Tom alone 
with mo, and telling the others with their wands to keep within hail, in 
case I should want their assistance, and especially to prevent any of the 
elephants breaking off to windward. These arrangements hastily made, I 
crept stealthily roand in the fullest expectation of excellent sport. But 
what’s that somebody says about disappointments—l have a bad memory for 
quotations—something about somebody baiking our ends, however well the 
echeme is laid, ‘* rough hew them§how we may ;” that’s all I remember of 
it—well no matter. Fer heaven’s sake get another bottleof wine, this has 
been done long ago, you are really a hard drinker, Sturt. What's that, “ it 
never left my side.” Well, well, the Lord forgive you for telling lies. Yes, 
of course—I’m going on. 

The elephants when I got near them were playing in a sort of muddy 
pool in the jungle, the efflavia from which was not the pleasantest in the 
world. Not one of the wretches had his head towards me, and as they 
were lying I could not get a good shot at them, so I was obliged to creep 
further round. Whether they heard us or not I can’t say, but certain it is, 
that whilst we were going round as slyly as possible, the leader of the herd 
apparently, a black- looking tusker, took a quantity of the half-water half- | 
mud that was round him and discharged it right upon us. We were drench- | 
ed, and of all the horrible complication of vile smelis that your imagina- 
tioa can picture to you, what I then te!t was the most disgusting. I deter- 
mined to be revenged. But there went the rascal’s trunk over his fore- | 
head from side to side, and into the trunk I had no wish to fire. I deter- 
mined to have him, however, and when his trunk was for an instant turned, 
I fired. The herd jumped up and went off in a scamper like lightning, not 
one of them turning their faces to me; but I thought they had gone in the 
direction of the beaters and was contented, hoping to see them again. The 
black fellow, at whom I had fired, went a few paces forward, and I, quite 
forgetful ef the marsh plunged after him, and into the middle of it. [sunk | 
to the middle in a horrible thick slough—a thousand times worse than any | 
slough of despond that ever was, or ever was thought of—and just as [ got | 
there firm and fast, down weat the huge monster ot an elephant within ten | 
yards of me with a tremendous plash into a still softer place. Eyes, mouth, 
nose and ears were full of the abominable slush, and there I stood trans. ' 
fixed, imbedded, bemired and half dead with the stench. Unfortunately 








* The Ceylonese Khansamak. 
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| gers through it in the same way as a puppy does through his hair, and 


ing, and told him to get me some coffee and plantains. 


; rection in which they lay. 


| sleeping on four tight ropes, 


' turned saying that he could not find my horse or 


After my exertions and fatigue, it was but natural that I should fee! lu 
gry, and I consequently looked for something to eat—my enquirtes ob 


| subject elicited the iaformation that rice and plantain curry, ‘ 


plantains comprised the entire list of edible commodities in the house. Ui 
the rice there was but a little which was already cooked, and the owner 
of the house brought it out to me in a dish, stirring it up (the beast‘) wit 
his nasty, greasy hand, saying it was very good, It almost made 
to look at it, 


The good man however pressed it on me—passing ils U1 


me sick 





saying—‘* Look how nice it is, so good, so dry.” He could not at all Une 
derstand how a hungry man should turn up his nose at it. Atiength) 
succeeded in convincing him that it was no use to tempt “ie a sng but 
e did so—oul 
good heavens ! what coffee that was! it reminded me _ too forcio!} lace 
quagmire I had just left, so swallowing as I best could a couples! “ 
tains I began asking sundry questions relative to the cottage near which} 
had stopped. But unfortunately my knowledge of Singhalese did 10 Thi 
sufficiently far to allow of my thoroughly making myself uncers' ad. fs 
much I impressed upon his mind, that I had a hovse and avonentget 
where in the jungle near a house, that I had been shooting eepnant 
had lost my way. But of reaching the aforesaid horse aud setven 
night I saw there was litile chance, nor hadI the remotest 6°20" 
Sending out my host, however, to try Nb fay 
luck would befriend me for once, I made the best dispositions | ¢ eae 
passing the night where | was—misfortune number five al 
ald ais A* 


When Swivel had preceeded so far, continued Sturt, in reiatiog on 
ventures to me he was growing so frightfully sleepy that what he s4! jee 
quite indistinct and I could scarcely make it out. In a few org 
he vas tast asleep, whether from the effects of the fatigue he hat eon 
enced, or the wine he bad drank, I cannot pretend to say. Drops 
him, but it was no use—his enormous snoring drowned every “wr < 
I got up at length and shook him, but was not more successful. 4 aaist 
distinct muttering sounds were the only signs of consciousness, a 
which I could faintly hear,—* rascally monkeys”—* shocking ba¢ 1") 
“* district judge,”—* not worth a rap,”—* disreputable trowse’ en 
use,”—** wont go,”—* know it all,” &c. Next morning he aoe? aiiae 
that I had not treated him well in falling asleep whilst he — ae 
After some persuasion, however, I got him to continue his — 
our coffee and cheeroots. - pty rinued the 

I have passed some bad nights in my life time, Sturt, (con oy. 
victim of bad fortune), but a worse than Monday night last, | Zo va the 
member. I told you the charpoy on which I was sitting had we frame 
middle, and that there remained nothing to depend upon, ae oo 
work—sitting upon which was unpleasant, and lying upoa It “a ot neces" 
of the question. When [ saw therefore that it really was @ pe g tl 
sity, and the night must be passed where I was, I set pes ae} a stout 
charpoy as well as circumstances would permit—that Is, 1 to the wood: 
rope several times across, from side to side, lashing it firm y, that man is 
en frame, and on this [ had to sleep! Well has it been sal¢ ve aman a 
born to trouble as the sparks fly upward. Had I been as I heaven I ama 
you, Sturt, which, without any reflection on you, I ene ie 20pe— 
not, I believe I should have been cut in two by that a sta 
marks are still on my sides, if indeed that pulling and on was passed 10 
have left any skin to retain marks upon them. Nt Te oak m 
turnings and groanings—not that I repined at my — providence t0 af- 
I have resig nation enough to bear all the evils it ee cesine, of the 
flict me with, whether these he ae pes ot best, and will te 
my host re 
rentable ine 
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“ree say no more about that night, however. Early in it 
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mation to be added to my then condition! If I had only had the bran- 
bottle beside me, I might at least have disregarded the cold wind that 
was blowing, but even that poor satisfaction was denied me. Next morn- 
ing the plantains and coffee were again offered—the latter reminded me 
forcibly of the contents of those scavengers’ carts in London in peculiarly 
wet weather, in which are seen a floating mass of mud, which it requires 
come attention to discover to be really floating not solid. Drink itI could 
..:, especially out of the nasty black earthen vessel I got it in—so remem 
pevug 1 was in the hands of Him who careth even for the sparrows, I 
rook a draft of water and eata few more plantains, resolving if Tom and 
the coolies could not be found that day, to start back for Pasbage on foot, 
which I found was about seventeen miles off. I need not describe the,hor- 
vors of that day. I sent all the available people in the hut out to search in 
all directions for my party, not venturing out myself, lest I should again 
jose my way. Hour after hour passed away, and no one came—at length, 
as nearly a8 I could guess, about four o’clock, I heard Tom’s welcome 
-oice approaching the hut in company with my host, Irushed out with in- 
inite joy. Have you brought the brandy bottle, Tom ? I cried. 
* «No sir,” said he with one of those hideously long faces which always 
tell of misfortunes. : 

Why not ? said I. . _— 

“ I got one bottle beer, sir, master not get angry, sir, it’s not my tault ; 
Robin smash brandy bottle all to debil, sir.” ; 

| looked at the beer and sighed deeply, but there was no time for scold- 
‘ng him, so seizing the bottle I took a draught villanously warm as it was, 
which after the plaintains and water, was infinitely agreeable. 


for 


You may judge of my surprise, when I was told that I was six miles | 


from the station where I had left the horse, and that too in the wrong di- 
rection. It was as much as I could do then on Tuesday night to get back 
to the place I had left on Monday morning—Tom having rigged up a bed 
there for me,—and Robin with hissyce having made his appearance du- 
ring our conversation. I could have embraced the good old nag when I 
caw him again, but I remembered the brandy bottle, and looked grave. As 
I hoped to reach Ratnapoora next day, I took no heed for the morrow in 
the way of provisions —sufficient tor the day, &c.,—bu, really the tongue 
tasted so deliciously,gand the beer was so ripe and good, that clean plates, 
alias plaintain leaves, and empty bottles were the only remains of that 
day’s dinuer. I slept like a top, and as no one had ventured to wake me, 
it was past seven, When I opened my eyes next morning : I determined to 
be off at once, visions of your mutton and claret flitting before me. But 


who Cal @sCape vElngs Geceived sometliies,—eveu When One bas laid tue | 


best plans for the bringing down of a dozen at least from a herd of ele- 
nhants, do they not sometimes escape? After the tribulations I had ex- 
perienced the previous day, one would imagine I was entitled to some 
success or some prosperity on Wednesday, but who can control the fates? 
My evil star was still in the ascendant. 

j set off with the intention of diligently eschewing elephahts, deer, ev- 
ery thing in fact, that could possibly divert me from the road. But, alas! 
what frail creatures we are ! about eleven o'clock, felt dreadfully hungry 
and thirsty, but there was nothing to be got, save some pure cold spring 
water | met with on the side of a hill. I dismounted to have a feast at 
it, aud in doing so thought I might go upto the top of the hill to see 
what might be seen, for I wag ever fond of good scenery, but hang 
it, no, it Was not because I loved scenery, but because Tom said he 
heard elephants not very far distant, and I thought I might see them, 
and, notwithstanding my resolution, take my revenge for yesterday’s 
misfortunes. Up therefore I went, and there sure enough was a herd 
on the other side, not very far off certainly, but much too far to al- 
low of my hitting them with effect from where I was. So,seeing that I 
might get round the hill to them without going much out of my way, and 
that the wind was favorable, [ put spurs to Robin, teld Tom to keep up 
with the guns, and set off. The road led usa good way round, and the 
herd seemed still to be at adistance, when suddenly one made his appear- 
ance in the jungie to-our left, quite unexpectedly. I was not prepared for 
this, for I had intended to dismount before 1 came up to them, knowing 
that Robin was not tobe relied upon ; but the beast did not wait for that, 
nosooner did he see the trunk moving, and hear the blowing, thaa he sent 
his heels up into the air considerably higher than his head had been, 
turned sharp round, and left me sitting on the ground. With the excep- 
tion of a bruise a iittle to the side of my hip I was not hurt. Tom was 
near. I jumped up and seized a gun--the elephant advanced—it was 
within ten yards of me, when an ounce of lead in its brain stretched it life. 
less in the jungle. I was gratified. If one of them had played mea trick 
the day betore, I had played back on another, one still better. But my 
pulse was beating too quickly to allow of my thinking again of the road 
orof my horse. I went after the herd—they had heard the report and 
were on the alert. One of them, however, wandered nearus. We hid 
ourselves. She, for it was a female, came leisurely along ; and when with- 
in killing range, I gave her the contents of my second barrel. She rolled 
over in a trice, almost without a groan. 

The rest of the herd were off immediately on hearing this second report. 
I was thankful for the mercies vouchsafed to me, and- only telt regret that 
the brandy-bottle had not been spared—there was no help for it, however, 
and pocketing my indignation in consequence, I began to think of Robin. 
Tom knew as little as I, where he was. Here was another pretty piece 
of business! I hate walking in the jungle, and had no idea of losing my 
horse. The coolies sooncame up, however, and told us they had passed 
him at full speed on the road back to the place we had left. I stamped 
a little, and heaven forgive me! I have a vague recollection of having 
sworn alittle at this information. But stamping and swearing (even had 
I done so, which I never do, to excess,) would have availed little, sol 
made the beat of my way toa hut close by, and sent off Tom and a coolie af. 
ter Robin. It’s a curious thing that I never could reconcile myself to long 
walks! Itseems tobe a natural antipathy on my part. In fact I think 
horses were blessed with four legs, for the express purpose of carrying 
men—two for themselves, and two for us. 

Here was another day of trial and tribulations! True, two elephants 
had been floored, and that was some satisfaction, but what could atone fer 
the injuries I endured in the way of eating and drinking. Not a single 
Christian beverage te wash my throat with, for I hold water to be only fit 
for niggers, except when used in punch—even tea, that feminine slush, 
Was not to be had, and the coffee as usual, so thick, that yeu might have 
carved acanoe out of it! A greater complication of evils I never endured 
before. From one o’clock on that reckless day, till half past five did I sit 
in that miserable hut : drawing figures on the floor of the hut with my 
ramrod. At quarter past five, Tom appeared, completely worn out, with 
my horse. To have pursued my journey, would have been consummate 
folly, so there I was in for it again—in for another night of misery ! in for 
another supper of plaintains! in for another sleep on acharpoy! in for 
another starving morning ! The only wonder really is how | survived all 
these complicated misfortunes. 

Next morning there was the same eternal breakfast of plaintains and 
Water! nothing more. What fare for a Christian officer of Her Majesty’s 
——th infantry! But remembering that whom the Lord loveth he chas- 
tenetn, 1 despatched it with the best stomach I could ; a dinner with you 
looming large and pleasantly on the horizon. By seven I was again in the 
saddle, Robin was serious after his yesterday’s freak, and I gave him the 
spur occasionally, just to remind him that I at least had not been injured 
by his vagaries. We trudged along leisurely enough, for it’s no joke ri- 
ding in the heat of the day when one gets iato the ‘low lands. At twelve 
I stopped for a couple of hours, firmly refusingall that Tom could tempt 
Me with in ihe way of food; about four I got here, and determined te re- 
fresh myself by that unfortunate bathe which terminated se woefully—you 
know the rest. Such, concluded Sturt, was Swivel’s account of his mean- 
derings. 

* . * * 


Sturt’s stories, I must confess, had made me anxious to make better ac- 
quaintance with Swivel, and accordingly when we came up to our three 
rend at the appointed station for the night, I drew him as much as pos- 
sible into conversation, looking at him with more interest, as | remem- 

ered the scene at the river; his sticking im the quagmire ; his manufac- 
tUring a charpoy, and his toss from Robin, as Sturt had related them. Ro- 
bin himself was here—our three friends having sent on their horses to 
await them when the dog-cart became useless. Of what took place after 

inner on that occasion, I have no very distinct recollection, all I remem- 
ber is that the party was one of the pleasantest I had ever been in—ol the 
inner I need not say anything, for Swivel was chef de cuisine, and had 
devoted two hours to its preparation and to the cooling of the wines. I 
ave some indistinct recollections of Mure, who had lately come from 
alcutta, describing a meet at Cox’s Bungalow for Jackal-shooting—his 
eing roused in the middle of the night—the vivid picture he drew of the 
toadio Barrackpore on the occasion—the buggies, dog-carts, horses, rush- 
‘ng along at full speed, every one afraid of being late—the lighted chee- 
Toots whisking through the gloom, like so many shooting stars—the bug- 
gies coming in contact with the trees—and then the hunt—the jackal 
breaking cover—making for a patch of jungle at some distance—a young 
“nsign carried off in triumph by his horse and taking ditches, paddy-fields, 
Jungle, everything in a style to astonish everybody; but not being heard 
vt alterwards for two days—the fact of twemty-two having started and three 
dy soit at the death, the rest to be found principally in the ditches or pad- 
Y-flelds, or making for the road on foot, their horses having been deter. 








mined to cut them; and they unable to prevent it. These, with sundry 
odd patches of songs, and a few pious reflections of Swivel’s, form the sum 
total of my recollection of that glorious evening. Every one was in the 
best spirits, and everything went off in the best style, including Swivel 
himself, who, in describing too energetically an encounter with a bear 
smashed his chair and descended, if not gracefully, at least heavily to the 
ground. Next morning we were all five on the road betimes, but it was 
some time before the conversation brightened up. We were all some- 
what drowsy and heavy after the previous night. I took care to keep be- 
side Swivel, and he accidently found out in the course of our conversa- | 
tion, that I had heard all about his ‘* persecution” and ‘* meanderings,” as | 
I have called them—he guessed of course that Sturt had been telling me 
all this, andon my assenting, he asked if I had heard of Sturt’s first ele- 
phart hunt. I had not, and after a little further talking, I got Swivel 
himself to relate it by way of revenge, Sturt protesting, that although 


there was some truth in it, he was fearfully exaggerating. Here then be- 
gan— 








} 


STURT’S FIRST SHOT. 
_ I must say, began Swivel, that of all the raw youngsters that 1 have seen 
in Ceylon, and their name is legion, Master Gregory Sturt, when he first 
made his appearance amongst us, was one of the greenest. It is some time 
ago now of course, but I still clearly remember the day that he said ‘if you 
please” to the servants, and invariably bowed to their salaams, for Sturt’s | 
mama sent him out with good manners at least. Heavens, if she only knew | 
what a scamp he has since become, I verily do believe it would break the 
good old lady’s heart ! How fast youth in this country does run into ini- 
quity! Before nine menths had flown, Sturt couid drink his bottle, toast | 
bis mistress and smoke his cheeroot with an air not to be surpassed by the | 
most confirmed debauche in the island. But fortunately Providence had | 
better things in store for him than to allow him to continue on the broad | 
road of destruction without any check, and accordingly he fell into my | 
hands. He was Assistant Government Agent, I was Commandant, at a. 
station not a hundred miles from this for three years together. We lived | 
together, and during that three years were the seeds of good sown in the | 
breast of the aforesaid Gregory. He has since found the benefit of the care 
I then took of him, and to that care much of his subsequent success is, as | 
all the world knows, to be attributed.’ Drinking, it is true, was a vice I 
could never cure him of, and he had such a villanous knack of singing 
comic songs, that it was impossible to deny him a glass afterthem. But. 
oa the whole I may say that he left our little station a better man, and very | 
shortly after he shewed his good sense by marrying, a thing I always advise | 
young men to do, for their houses are always more comfortable and more 
regular after it, and, although their wines may not be so good, their dinners | 
are generally more attended to, and, on the whole, better, and tnen when a | 
frieud calls he generally finds more comfort in the house, especially if it is | 
in the jangle. True, 1 do not marry myself, but that’s constitutional with 
me. I like liberty too much to surrender myself to any woman, and in fact 
marriage is by no means a necessary with me. But Sturt, as I was saying, 
was, when he came out, one of the greenest of griffins. About the time he | 
joined our little station he was beginning to think it very manly to swear 
** by Jupiter,” &c., to drink unlimited quantities of brandy and water, to 
smoke eternally, and in fine, was posting fast to destruction. Now despite 
his absurdities I thought there was some good in him, and resolved to try 
at least what good counsel and virtuous example would do with him. So 
[ called over one evening when I expected to find him alone, to his house, 
to give him some good advice. He was sitting in an arm-chair in his veran- 
dah, with his feet on the railings considerably higher than his head, a cigar 
in his mouth, and a tumbler with something stronger than water in it be- 
side him. 

aren Swivel, my dear fellow,” said he, extending his digits affect- 
edly. 

1 was just on the steps, seized his hand and pretended to slip, dragged 
him over on the tea-poy beside him. Down came glasses. chair, cheeroot, 
and lastly the man himself, upon the flags with which the verandah was | 
paved. 

** Extremely awkward of you,” said I, as soon as he got up. 

** Of me ?” said Sturt, with astonishment. ‘“‘ Why, d— it, whose fault 
was it?” . 

** Yours, of course,” [ replied, ‘‘ what made you give me such a tug when 
I was coming up! Do you think we Indians of some years standing are as | 
fresh as you just landed ?” 

**T really—really—dida’t intend it. Ha—ha—ha—pray excuse me, be 
seated,” stammered Sturt, flattered at what I said. 

I sat down, and we talked of various things. I told him of having met 
him at Colombo a few weeks after his arrival, and how he had said he hated 
brandy-water and cheeroots. He blushed a little; I saw there was still 
some good in him, and he made some silly excuse. But ina few minutes 
he began to talk as ‘‘ fast” as ever of his exploits, and mentioned the 
** meets” he had attended in England. 

** Why, God bless me, Sturt,” said I, ‘‘ you forget you told me in Colom- 
bo you had not only never been after the hounds, but had not even seen 
them running.” 

** Ha, ha, did I really, though ?” he replied, turning as red as a turkey- 
cock, “‘ taking a rise out of you, Swivel, eh ?” 

** Perhaps so,” I carelessly observed, looking him full in the face, ‘‘ but 
I thought you told me you had never been out of London.” 

** Oh, not far, certainly,” said he, brightening up, ‘* but far enough to fol- 
lew the hounds, although I call that nothing.” 

l gave him wind again, and he started off as before, I leading gently on 
to talk of shooting, and mentioned some incredible number of birds that I 
said afriend of mine had bagged before breakfast. 

** Good—decidedly good shooting that, certainly, but not equal to Spank- 
er’s,” said he, patronizingly. 

‘ . Spanker,” said I, ‘* Spanker, was he ever out here ? never heard of him 
efore.” 

** No,” said my youthful hero, ‘* he never left England, but when we 
were out shooting. together-——.” 

‘* Lord,” said I, ‘* how some men do lie; there was Manzer came out 
with you, and said when you left England, you did not know the difference 
between a blunderbuss and a rifle.” : 

‘Did he, really?” groaned Sturt, looking again as if an apoplectic fit 
were coming on, and there he stopped. 

* * * 








* e °® 


Rap was riding beside us, and cried out, ‘* Loftus, do you really believe 
all that?” 

I said nothing, but looked at Swivel. 

** Come,” said Swivel, “‘ give it a flat denial if youcan. Remember how 
very ridiculous I looked in those execrable pantaloons of yours, as you 
kindly informed my friend here.” 

Sturt laughed, and telling me to beware of crediting too much, joined | 
Mure and Threughton behind us. Swivel then continued declaring that he | 
should keep strictly to the truth. 





* * } 

When I had let him thus run on for some time, I began to take him seri- | 
ously to task for his absurdities, showing him that there was nothing real- 
ly disgraceful in his knowing nothing of huntivg or shooting—that thou- 
sands of the best men knew as little—that it was very absurd to affect a| 
knowledge of athing he had already acknowledged to knowing nothing | 
about—and that in fine if he would leave oft his monkey tricks, and act the | 
part of an honest, straightforward Englishman, I would initiate him into a | 
sport infinitely nobler and more manly than the hunting of a paltry fox, or | 
the bringing down of a few tiny birds. He tried to get in the heroics, and | 
talk me down, but I soon put an end to that by assuring him that it was his | 
good, not my own I sought, and that no man would more respect him than 
myself if he followed my advice. Had he been a man whom I less respect- | 
ed I should have never taken so much pains to improve him, but it was | 
not without considerable trouble that I got him to acknowledge the justice | 
of what I had said, and promise to make one at our next elephant-shooting | 
party. From that time we became intimate friends, and it was not long be- | 
fore I got up a party to go out after elephants. I had not been then very 
often out myself, but had at least such ageneral knowledge of the way the | 
affair was usually managed, and of the best course of precedure in arduous | 
cases, that my assistance would be valuable to a griff. 


It was in May that we sallied out, and, as you may suppose, the weather | 
was quite hot enough. I had taken caré that for Sturt and myself every 
thing should be properly prepared, and had got him to practice a little with 
the rifle before the eventful day came on. A quick eye and steady hand, 
the two great requisites for a good elephant hunter, he had, and a little 
practice, I was convinced, would turn him out an excellent jungle sports- 
man, and you know I was not deceived. Leaving K -, our little sta- | 
tion, we went to the south towards a valley where an old Singhalese lived, 
who delighted to point out the herds to parties like ours, and whose whole 
life, and it had already been a long one, had been passed amongst them. He 
was a venerable looking old fellow, the very patriarch of the woeds, with a 
long white beard, and long white etick with which he terrified the most 
courageous elephants. Before he would lead us out he insisted on our dis- 
mounting and following him on foot. The last horseback party having left 
him to meet the wounded elephants alone. We did so; our beaters were 
sent up the hill on which he said the elephants then were, in two different 
lines parallel to each other so as to inclade a large space, and form two 








rything was favorable for the sport, and I anticipated a day of real sporting 
enjoyment. Sturt was as eager as myself, and all I felt afraid of was, that 
his anxiety to bring an elephant down would lead him into useless danger 
I warned him therefore te keep near me, for, although I was only a few 
years his senior in age, 1 was acentury before him in point of elepbant- 
shooting ; considering that I felt pretty well convinced he had never fred 
_ anything but Cape hens and chickens coming out, or at bottles hung 
a the yard-arm, and that he had never hit anything but an unfortunate 
‘mother Kerry chicken,” and even that hit, Manzer, who came out with 
him, declared was an accident. I’m sorry he’s not listening, added Swivel, 
with a grin, for good a sportsman as he is now, and there can be no doubt 
that he ts an excellent one, what I say of his early life is perfectly true. 
We advanced, as I was saying, up the side of the hill, keeping well to- 
gether. In a quarter of an hour we came on the rear of the herd, and be- 
fore either Sturt or myself could get a shot at them, three were lifeless. 
This was annoying. We pushed hastily on, I thinking of nothing but the 
herd, Sturt of nothing but the proving of his courage and presence of mind. 
In a trice we passed the dead elephants, I on one side, Sturt oa the other, 
and more of him I did not see that day. For my own part I kept on the 


| trail of the herd, watching their marks in the jungle, whilst my griffin pro- 


tege kept on a path and directly ascended the hill. A run of about ten 
minutes brought me up with the herd again—at least near enough for a 
shot when they turned, which they soon did, repulsed by the beaters. My 
two barrels were quickly discharged into the forehead of the first, (a clear 
waste of powder and ball,) but I was a young sportsman then. He fell, 
and I seized another gun from my attendant, and dashed on. After very 
considerable difficulty I fell in with a second, quite a cub, and rolled him 
over. The sun above was intolerably hot—there was not high jungle enough 
to protect me from it, and I was completely exhausted, so much so indeed 
that I began seriously to fear a brain fever. I went back to our rendezvous, 
and poured out a tumbler of almost raw brandy which I drank. It took 
away the oppression from my head, and I felt all alive again. But, by this 
time, the herd was over the hill and far away. Seven elephants had been 
despatched in all, but no tusker amongst them. I now began to get anx- 
ious about Sturt. He had been seen last with me: no one had seen him 
since, I sent off natives after him in every direction, but there was no in- 
telligence about him, and so it remained till next morning, when he came 
In to our station at the old patriarch’s, From himself and some natives | 
gathered an account subsequently of his exploits. 

On leaving me he had gone straight up the path to the top of the hill, 
which path of course the elephants naturally avoided. From eight o’clock, 


| the hour when we separated, he continued marching on till eleven, his at- 


tendant native in vain urging him to return, and at last leaving him alto- 
gether to his wanderings. The fact was Sturt was ashamed to return till 
he had done something, and on he went with his gun under his arm for 


| hour after hour, in the very middle of the day, and under a sweltering hot 


sun! At length through the jungle he saw aclearing at some distance, 
and under a tree in it, a magnificent elephant enjoying himself with the 
branches, Here, thought the gailant Sturt, is my prey—the others have 
had their fan—now for mine. Slowly and cautiously did he creep round 
to leeward of the noble animal before him, and which he had so uncere- 
moniously dedicated to destruction. The elephant, he thought, once oz 
twice looked round as if he suspected something was wrong, but made no 
attempt to escape! lucky dog that I am! thought our friend, to get such a 
chance. On he came, silently, cautiously, warily, not daring to draw a 
breath, so full of expectation. _At length the great deed was to be done! 
Within twelve paces of him stood the elephant, his broad forehead right 
before him, and the beast, as he thought, looking full in his face as he lay 
crouched behind a bush. The deadly gun was raised. Sturt’s arm was 
firm as a rock—his eye true as a hawk’s. The elephant gave a sort of snort 
Sturt fired—the elephant made one convulsive spring, but still to our hero’s 
amazement remained where he was; then succeeded a sharp, piercing cry. 
Sturt, finm, again fired—it was now all over, and the monster fell on his 
side near the tree. With a bound of joy on came the high and mighty hun- 
ter—but horror of horrors! what did he see? the elephant was chained by 
its near hind leg to the tree! 

**Good God,” he stammered out, “‘ it must have been a tame one.’ 

‘** Yes, Mahathma,” (sahib) said a native, who had come up unobserved, 
‘“‘bery tame un! him Murtey Mahathma’s elephant.” 

‘*Mr. Murtey’s” shouted Sturt—(now Murtey, Loftus, was then the 
cemmissioner of roads, so it instantly struck Sturt that he had shot a go- 
vernment elephant employed on the roads) —** Mr. Murtey’s—ah !—sorry, 
very, indeed—but I cannot stop, I must go, its getting late.” : 

Sturt thought it was time to be off, but the joke was not to end here. 
Up came Caller, one of the European subordinates of the road department, 
and told Sturt, to his dismay, that he must go before the next district judge, 
twenty-two miles distant. 

** I must go, sir,” said Sturt, with dignity. ‘Do you know whom you 
speak to.” j 

** Upon my conscience, I don’t,” said Mr. Caller, who was a blunt Irish- 
man, and had been a sergeant in the Eighteenth. ‘ Upon my conscience, 
I don’t, but if you won't come paceably and dacently, shure an I’ll be ob- 
leeged to make you—it’s Mr. Murtey’s own orders.” 

** Well, sir,” said Sturt, with an awful frown, ‘I’m Assistant Govern- 
ment Agent at K , and shall write to Mr. Murtey explaining the cir- 
cumstance, and particularly mentioning your insolence.” 

*: Arrah, now then, Sir, don’t be angry, but shure, tare an’ ager, an I 
must do what I’m ordered,” said the determined Caller. 

** You shall hear of this,” said Sturt, walking off proudly. 

** QO, be gor, an’ this won’t do, for come before the Judge you must, 
you was Sir Edward’s own son, my honey,” replied Mr. Caller. 

Sturt walked on, Caller followed on horseback, or rather on pony back 
At length seeing that Sturt would not go quietly, he sent the native off se- 
— and in a few minutes four sepoys of the ‘* Ceylon Rifles” joined 

aller. 

** Now you see, Misther,” said Caller, soothingly, ‘it’s no use in life 
talkin’, you must come, bekaase, that’s the orders, not mine, my honey, not 
a bit of it, but Mr. Murtey’s.” 

“Pil tell you what it is,” said Sturt, turning round savagely, ‘if one of 
these touches me I|’1] blow his brains out.” 

** Wid an empty gun! O, of coorse. Then you won’t come, my honey,” 
retorted Caller, quietly dismounting, and giving his pony to the native. 

Sturt walked on, never thinking he would lay hands on him—but in a 





| minute Caller sprung on him from behind, and pinioned his hands to his 


sides, by throwing his arms tightly round him Sturt struggled, but Caller 
was the more powerful man. Sturt kicked. ‘‘ Saize his legs, you black 
deevils, do you think my shins is made of iron,” shouted Mr. Caller to the 
sepoys. In avery few minutes Sturt was tied hand and foot, and carried 
under Caller’s orders to the sturdy sergeaat’s quarters, where, after a little, 
he was liberated on parole, Caller observing that he might make himself 


perfectly ‘* aisy,” for there was no one there to laugh at him, “ barrin’ the, 


blacks,” and he’d *‘ like to see them doin’ it; that was all.” 

Sturt, in durance vile, wrote a chit to one of our party, who was Caller’s 
superior, stating the circumstances, and his willingness to pay for the ele- 
phant if necessary. An order was transmitted to Caller in consequence, 
which he promptly obeyed. Next morning our poor friend made his ap- 
pearance on Caller’s pony, looking sheepish and sulky enough. Never in 
my life did [ see a party enjoy a joke more than that. Caller’s account ‘of 
the transaction, particularly of the capture, was got by the aforesaid mem- 
ber of our party, and it was ludicrous in the extreme—his shins witnessing 
that Sturt’s kicking had been no joke. The roasting that Sturt had to en- 
dure was of course somewhat severe, and I was not sorry for it, for it would 
teach him, I hoped, to keep near me the next time, but when he received 
intelligence that the elephant had been valued at £70—he declared it was 
past a joke, and that a man on £450 a year could not pay suchasum. Pay 
it, however, he did, and I verily believe he has as much antipathy to tame 
elephants as | have to monkeys. Such was Sturt’s first shot, and if he ever 
annoys you, just ask him whether it is easy to shoot a tame elephant when 
its chained to a tree. 

* a * * ~ 

Thus did Swivel turn the tables on his friend Sturt. The account, as | 
heard subsequently from other parties, was substantially correct. Sir Ed- 
ward Barnes had heard of the transaction, and had been very angry indeed. 
The elephant shot had only recently before been caught, and promised to 
be one of the most useful in the department. Had it been thoroughly 
trained, Sturt was informed, for his satisfaction, that he would have had to 
pay £100 for it. 

Bless me! what a garrulous old fellowI have become. I intended to 
give you an account of our sport in the Ouvah country, and here I have not 
got our party to Kandy yet. I shall weary all the readers of the Reveiw it 
I goonthis way, So I had better cry halt for the present and vg 


Calcutta, Feb. 15th, 1848. The India Sporting Review 





Brandy-face.—We hear that Mr. John Osborne has sold his celebrated 
horse Brandy-face, by Inheritor, 4 yrs. old. He wasa winner of ten races 
this year, which produced upwards of 1,000/. Itis stated ‘that Lord W. 
Powlett is the purchaser, and that the price is 400 sovs. No doubt our rea- 
ders will recollect that Brandyface ran very forward in the Chester Cup 
this year, and would have been about winning but the stable fancied Lady 
Hylia ; and when the rider of the former drew a front rank place at start- 





rows at the sides of the space inclosed. As soon as morning dawned we 








were at the foot of the hill, under the guidance of the old patriarch. Eve- 


ing, his owner gave it up for a small remuneration to the owner of Gi- 
selle. 
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Tye Spirit of the Times. 
































AMERICAN TURF REGISTER. 
Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1847. 


JUST PUBLISHED—PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


§g-Persons wishing copies of the above work, may obtain them on ap- 
lication to the office of this paper. 
A remittance of One Dollar (post paid) will ensure a copy being sentto 
any part of the United States or Canada. 








RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


sain ee Hampton Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 3d Tuesday im Jan. 
fae S.C... Annual Jockey Club Meeting, Wednesday, 7th Feb. 
Pinevit_e, 8. C.... Annual Jockey Club Meeting, Tuesday, 16th Jan. 











ACORN’S HAPPY NEW YEAR 
TO THE “SPIRIT” AND ITS PATRONS; 
-SLEIGHING ROUND BOSTON ; FAST HORSES, AND FASTER BOYS, &e., ke. | ! 





Boston, January 1, 1849. 

Dear P.—A happy New Year to “* York’s Tall Son,” as well as to the 
readers of your j>vial * Spirit ;’ may you all eat well, ‘* drink fair!’ sleep 
well, have happy days and joyous nights, while your barque of life glides 
calmly and smoothly over the ocean of time, without a storm or gale to 
shatter or injure either hull, spars, or rigging; and when you shall have 
arrived at the end of your voyage, may you all have a good time landing / 
and neither editor, publisher, compositor, or ** devil,” have their ‘‘ form” 
knocked into * pi.” Now all of you, every son of the “Spirit,” including 
the book keeper, put that in your pipes and smoke it, and insist upon the 
editor taking yeu all down to “ Frank’s” and moisten the alimentary canal 
with such exhilerating fluid as may best suit each of your tastes, and notify 
‘* this child” by telegraph, that he may be enabled to join in the festivities 
with you; also send on the amount of “‘ damage,” which shall be promptly 
remitted. 

For the last ten days, in our metropolis and its environs, the sleighing 
has been most excellent, everything here is merry as a wedding bell; the 
denizens of our city are thinking of mulled wine, roast partridges, roast 
ducks, boned turkeys, canvass backs, etcetera, rather than the Asiatic Cho- 
lera. Thou gayest, jolliest season of the year, I give thee welcome—when 
the merry sleigh bells jingle and chime in sweet harmony with the happy 
and joyous laugh of the gay parties of beautiful belles, gallant beaux, and 
fashionable bloods, that throng our streets, as well as every avenue leading 
out of our city, with all kinds and descriptions of vehicles, from a forty 
pound sleigh with a 2:30 trotting nag before it, to some of the most magni- 





ficeat ‘‘ eight in hand” turn out that can be scared up in any cily in our 
Union; and occasionally, as if to dispel the monotony, if any could 
exist, of the vast panorama, your ears will be greeted with a high- 
faluting ‘* Hi! hi!—hi yah !—go-a long!” from the melodious throats of 
some of the b’hoys, just getting their fast crabs happy on a snow path. 
With me these jocund sounds reverberating through the air, have a tenden- 
cy to soften as well as chasten the asperities that all of us, in a greater or 
less degree, engender by coming in contact with the rough corners of the | 
world; such music sends the life blood bounding quicker through its 

wonted channels. Who, I would ask, can be unmoved by such melliflu- | 





ous sounds, except some stoic, who has no music in his soul, or one in | 


whose bosom the milk of human kindness has either dried up, leaked out, | 

or turned to sour cider? Iam free to confess that— 
‘«In such rural sports I take delight ;” 

as most vividly do these jolly sleighing times bring to memory | 

‘ The light of other days.” 


When in my “‘ twenties” 


A drive on the Brighton road, 
And a trot over Boston Neck, 


were as indispensable to my winter enjoyments, as would be the smiling | 
face of a lovely woman, to the happiness of we lords of creation ; those, too, 
were the days when I didn’t 
‘‘ Go a Gipseying,” 
but with “* Polly Ogden” or ‘‘ Tom Thumb” before me, hitched to an “‘ Al- 
bany Cutter weighing 125 pounds!!” I led the crowd from Brighton to 
the “‘ Neck,” and after, beat them to the “ old South Bridge ;” but, alas! 
“ Those days have passed, Floranthe |” 
and I am compelled to acknowledge that the young ’uns of the present day 
are too fast for me, as within a week this conviction has been most forcibly 
brought to my mind. Having, a tew days since, started out for a drive, 
with a trotting crab who I was confident could jerk a seventy-five pound 
sleigh with two men in it, through a mile, on a decent snow path, inside 
of 2:50! Iconsequently possessed confidence that I was somewhat of a 
high Persimmon; soon after getting out of the city I commenced brushing 
at the b’hoys as they came along, but found that they not only beat me into 
rags, and laughed at me as they whizzed past, but the young rascals would 
put their fingers to their nose, and with a peculiar twinkle in their roguish 
eyes, screech out, ‘* Old fellow, you have missed your road !” or the stable 
keeper from whom you hired has palmed off upon you “‘ a clam cart pel- 
ter” You can better imagine than I describe, what must necessarily have 
geen the feelings of an old stager upon the road, who possessed the con- 
sciousness that he had been * somebody ;” however, I bore it like the mar- 
tyr, John Rogers, who was burnt at the stake, leaving a wife and nine chil- 
dren, with one at the breast ! «nd. knowing, withal, too much of stage bu- 
siness to ** stick,” made the best of my way, by the back roads, to Porter’s 
old hotel in Brighton, where I was fortunate in meeting a butcher, whose 
beef I had salted, and saved, for many years; and who, by the way, was a 
trotting amateur, up with the present times. I lest no time in communi- 
cating to him my tale of sorrow and chagrin ; he, of course, laughed hearti- 
ly at what I thought no laughing matter, but with a knowing nod of the 
head, and a wink of the eye peculiar to “ fast men,” beckoned me to the 
stable, where, after climbing over sundry ox sleds, and country pungs, 
filled with darcasses of sheep, dead hogs, quarters of beef, and poultry of 
all kinds, he poiated out to me a kind of ** Sleepy David” looking animal, 
who was hitched toa puag filled with rumps, sirloins and ribs of beef, 
that would make the mouth of an epicure water, even to look at them, and 
said, ‘‘ There is a nag that can rake down the b’hoys when she is tightly 
rigged ;” and after looking her over and “talking horse” a while, he pro- 
posed that I should ride into the city with him, as he was going in that 
night to take his load; which proposition I at once most gladly consented 
to, for the purpose of ridding myself of a repetition of the annoyances ex- 
perienced on the road going out. He agreed to let his boy drive my rag to 
the city in the morning, who I looked upon when I started as “some 
pumpkins ;” but, alas! was most delightfully ‘‘sucked in.” However, we 
Soon started for the city, plodding our way quietly along over the Brighton 
road, enjoying the sport amongst the fast ’uns as they flitted past us like 
fiying horses, and freely commenting upon the “ stroke” of such a one, and 
a Ma and “style” of another; we soon found ourselves on the 
Aight pr ag oe gt round we saw a crowd of top sawyers coming at a 
a aiune en my friend said, ‘* I’ll give those b’hoys a brush ?” and 
pot eee cna as they came up, he yelled out to his old mare, and 
perth toe bass ncidich daar @ quarter nag, holding her way with the 
thes ithe tees page. more, when my friend cried out ‘* It’s weight 
P or two,” and I pitched out two sirloins and 





@ rump, when I could plainly perceive the old mare was mak ing up the 


gap that had been opened on her, I continued throwing over first a sirloin 
then a rump, then would follow a rib; till not a rib, rump or sirloin re- 
mained in the pung except our own; by this time, however, we had lapt 
the foremost nag, who proved to be a flyer; I remarked to my friend, 
‘“‘ That chap can out-trot you ;” ‘* Never in these boots,” said he, and in an 
instant jumped out of a big pair of cow-hide water waders, that when well 
greased weigh at least ten pounds! and flung them after the rumps and 
ribs, but finding he could uot yet * slay” his antagonist, he screeched out, 
‘** Pll beat that nag or bust! so, old fellow, take the buffalo robe with you 
and jump out yourself! after beating him fairly I’ll come back and pick 
you up!” 

By this time I had become so much excited that I would have thrown 
away my boots, hat and coat, rather than have been beaten, notwithstand- 
ing the mercury stood but five degrees above zero ; however, at one leap, 
T was landed en a bank of snow beside the road, and after rolling down 
some six or eight feet, my back coming in contact with a big log that hap- 
pened to be dropped there, I was brought up ‘‘ chock and block,” and 
popping up my head like a mink in a pond, perceived my friend had got 
the lead, but was bare headed, he having thrown away his cap! This was 
glory enough for me, and I crawled up, looking back for the rumps, ribs, 
and sirloins that I had flung out, but seeing some six or eight bull dogs 
fighting for the plunder, and being perfectly horrified at the idea of hydro- 
phobia, took the first ** Buss,” giving the driver a dollar to carry me home, 
where I was confined to my room four days with a strained back, got on 


My Lasr Sieign Rwe. 

Since then, I have contented myself with walking to the ** Neck” in 
the afternoon, where can be seen every pleasant day, hundreds, aye, thou- 
sands, of our most staid and respectable citizens, amongst whom may be 
numbered many of our exquisite fashionables, to witness the trials of speed 
between the crack nags owned by gentlemen amateurs, of our city. Well, 
here we are upon the Neck, to see—‘‘ take care, get out of the road !”’ 
Here comes a crowd of the fast boys! headed by Hiram Wooprvurr with 
a pair of fast crabs, one bay, the other roan, either of which, single, can 
go low down in the thirties. They are hitched to a seventy pound sleigh, 
by a harness not made exactly of spiders web, but not so heavy but spiders 
of decent size and strength could wear them ; in the sleigh, beside Hiram, 
quietly sits the gentlemanly owner of this pair of “fliers,” who have just pass- 
ed like twin bullets. Look here ! the white horse coming, is ‘‘ Silvertail,” 
fastened to a forty pound skate sleigh, and his owner, who is driving him, 
can lift him through a mile in harness close to 2:30! but no one ever hears 
him talk of his ‘* fast horse,’”—he never beats anybody, but is characteris- 
ed for his courteousneéss and gentlemanly bearing to all his asseciates. Here 
comes another pair of splendid bays, one of them is ‘* Old John,” going at 
a slashing rate, driven by a tall and distingue young gentleman ; beside 
him is seated a beautiful young girl, a connexion of his, and a great belle 
in our metropolis withal ; both of them, by birth, education, and associa- 
tion, belong to the aristocracy of our city ; I have not the pleasure of his 
personal acquaintance, but know his ‘ stock” to be good, and am convinc- 
ed he has a rousing good pair of horses, as well as being himself a tip top 
amateur driver, and moreover, possesses all the acquirements of an accom- 
plished gentlen.an. 

Next comes ‘* Joyce Heth ;” the old woman passes us like a rocket with 
a long tail; her owner, Mr. Lull, is, I presume, handling the ribbons, but 
her gait is too killing to distinguish who’s steering the old lady. Yonder 
gallant little gray, jogging along aten mile gait, apparently conscious of 
his superiority, is the far famed Grey Eagle; the quiet gentleman in the 
sleigh, who in one hand holds the reins, and in the other a cane upon 
which he is leaning, is the owner, who is too fond of his ease and comfort 


_to make agreater exertion than is required to eat a good dinner ; and well 


may he be so, as he possesses more “rocks” than he will fling away, should 
he live to be a hundred and twenty years old ; But he wont, the boys are 
bound to kill him in fair season, as they have already worn away much of 


| his speed! 


Look! here comes another crowd, with Quimby’s grey roan mare lead- 
ing ; while Jack Smith is close upon her with Euclid. There goes Tom 
Hyer, closely yoked with a strawberry roanowned in Roxbury. The next 
one, is ** Chatauque Chief” driven by his quiet and gentlemanly,owner, 
who is not so accomplished a “‘whip” as many of our young men; he there- 
fore takes with him his wife, and goes quietly about his business ; but when 
the course is clear, he will occasionally give the fast boys a brush, but 
usually * fights shy” of the ‘* corn crackers !”’ 

Hurrah ! look at the ** neck,” there comes a squad of rip rousing goers ! 
here they are close upon us, headed by that ** top sawyer” of all the fast 
boys about town, ‘‘ Corinthian Tom,” lifting along at double locomotive 
speed Young Rattler, a dark green thing, that he picked up last fall in the 
Eastern country ; and were I allowed to tell tales out of school, I could 
make the owners of fast cattle in Gotham opentheir eyes. ‘* Corinthian” 
is fast! is a ‘*bird” at anything he undertakes, from putting a friend 
‘*through an entire course of sprouts,” to telling a story, singing a song, or 
serving a friend to the extent of his ability ; and the artistical skill he dis- 
plays in “ tooling” a trotting horse, woulu lose nothing in comparison with 
the most scientific of our distinguished professional drivers. Well he may 
be a good ** whip,” for he has been in the habit of driving fast ’uns since 
he was sixteen, and he’s no “chicken!” The next lot, coming “ over the 
brickbats with a big square-sail,” are a parcel of shop b’hoys, each with 
his fast ** hack ;* they fave been out to Brighton, got fall of Flip, whis 
key-tod’s, and gin-slings; and, although not going over twelve miles an 
hour, they are lifting, boosting, pulling, jerking, bellowing and howling at 
their horses in the full belief they are ‘‘ sock up” to a 2:40 stroke ! 
it, boys, while you’re young !” 

The various other handsome turn-outs you see with their drivers in live- 
ry, belong to private gentlemen of our city and vicinity, who ride here re- 
gularly every afternoon to enjoy the sport. One incident occurred a few 
afternoons’ since, which, I think, is worth relating. A distinguisaed young 
lawyer of our city, who owns one of the fastest pair of matched horses that 
goes over the road, took a beautiful and fascinating young English lady out 
to give her what she had never before experienced, (having always lived 
in London), a Yaukee sleigh-ride. After going back and forwards over 
the Neck a number of times at a moderate pace, the young lady expressed 
a very characteristic English, as well as Yankee desire, to have the horses 
put to their speed ; her friend, anxious to gratify the wish, braced up the 
pair, and applying the persuader, they were at once going a 2:50 lick under 
a hard pull; when one of the “ flyers” toa skeleton sleigh, rushed by like 
a race horse; which, on seeing, the young lady screeched out, “*O! mercy! 
there goes a runaway horse with only, part of a vehicle!” Drawing the 
attention of her friend from his pair, who instantly burst into a dead run, 
keeping it up like mad over a mile ; the gentleman all the time pulling, 
yanking, and jerking at his horses, while the lady clapped her hands in 
exstacy of joy, exclaiming— 

‘* Delightful—beautiful! why, dear me, truly this is the sweetest ride I 
have ever experienced!!” The horses were running away ! 


There, I have spun my yarn, and, as ever, remain yours truly, 
Acorn. 





SHAKSPEARE FareNncuiFiep.—A Frenchman who had aspired to do the 
leading parts in an English theatre, gave the following as a specimen of 
his ability to play Richard the Third ; 

‘‘Now is de winter of dam uneasiness 

Make into hot wedder by York’s little boy 
(Dat is vot you call de son of York :) 

And de dark cloud which stick at top 

Of de house, in de bottom of de sea, 

Dead and buried. But as for me aha! 

Iave de bump upon my back—I ave 

Dam bandy leg—I am unfashionable ; and— 
And for all dis de dam dog bow wow at me, 
As I valk by him.” 


se Go, 


Jan. 13. 


THE FIELD SPORTS CONTROVERSY 


Mr. Spirit, dear Mr. Spirit, will nobody part them ? Here are « 
Forester” and ‘* J, M.” demolishing before your eyes, not themse] : 
but the whole art of Field Sports. The terms of ‘* Venerie” pe "i 
abs‘ruse and mystical under their hands, The dress of the sportsman ni? 
coming a conundrum which no mortal can guess. Fustian jackets oo - 
ready mere cast off clothing ; corduroys have received an indelible — 

















rank 
Only 


the very existence of skull caps is involved in doubt; there is no te 
to be placed in boots ; no safety to ke expected from leggings. The ie 
‘ T80n 


who takes the field, attired according to the prescriptions of ej 
will assuredly melt away like Niobe, be torn to pieces by the bramb} 
catch his death of cold; provided always that he does not Perish of “weg 
tion in the woods, in consequence of having cased his limbs With a Se 
which will not permit-him to bend his knees, and of being shod with — 
iron” leathers. Will there beany facts in Natural History left us} _ 
time this destructive correspondence is atanend? The very birds og 
we have been accustomed to shoot with complacency, and eat with = 
tented spirit, are no longer real objects: but mere suppositions Upon mie 
you may build a theory! You shall never more, in this world, fee] ir 
fied that the feathered animal, which you have hrought to the earth by 
most incredible pains, and most complicated machinery, is a quail, a on 
ridge, a pheasant, a ruffed grouse, or neither of them. There is the bira 
to be sure—bill, wings, feathers, plumpness, and all—but what is it, and j 
it positively anything ! It were best, on such an occasion, to hide - 
perplexing biped away in the bushes,—go quietly home, and say nothing 
about it. Or you may, if you like, carry with you to the field a well 
lected Ornithological library, in a wheel-barrow ; and spend the remainder 
of the day studying out the creature’s proper name, and fortifying yourself 
with authorities. 

But pause a moment ! Before you take any action in the matter, are you 
sure that you ought to have killed the bird at all? Remember that by this 
fearful collision between the minds of two sportsmen, which has occurred 
in the ‘* Spirit of the Times,” more than one startling piece of intelligence 
has been struck out. Reflect how it has thus been proved, beyond a ques. 
tion, that you can shoot twenty of one species of bird to one of another 
species ; but that at the same time you can not possibly shoot more than 
one of the species first mentioned to twenty of the other. Reflect that 
theve is also a bird which it is impossible to find by going before your dogs . 
and equally impossible to find by keeping behind them; and that no two 
sportsmen, except the two correspondents, disagree on these points. Can 
you then, Sir, after going through all this reflection, declare, without one 
pang of conscience, one twinge of doubt, that you have not violated every 
rule of art, by killing the bird, in defiance and disregard of ‘* Frank For. 
ester” on the one hand, and “ J, M.” on the other. Mr. P., I am no sports. 
man ; I do not even pretend to be one; but I love to see my fellow crea. 
tures happy in some pursuit. There is a moral, an endless and important 
lesson, to be drawn from the sports of the field. You remember the French 
anatomist who was an atheist, but who saw, while dissecting, so many proofs 
of design that he fell into a Theological rapture, and wrote a hymn on the 
spot. So is the sportsman never at a loss for proofs of design in the crea. 
tion ; and he never asks querulously, why any living creature was made. 
He finds a use for grubs, since quails feed upon them; he sees a benero- 
lent purpose in the production of mud, as woodcock bore init; he can 
sometimes put up with mosquetoes, for he associates them vaguely with 
snipe. All the winged creatures troop through the grain; rustle among 
the leaves; drum in the forest ; disport themselves in the morass; bask in 
the sunshine ; love, quarrel, and breed; for but one great and manifest end 
—and that is, to be put out of existence by a man, a dog, and a gun, com- 
bined. Nothing is useless in tle world ; except a cur, anda countryman 
who objects to any shooting on his ground. You see that, though no spor‘s- 
man, I enter fully into the spirit of the amusement. Being sincerely de- 
sirous of reconciling your correspondents, before the whole subject is plung- . 
ed in complete darkness, I propose the following basis of a treaty : First 
it is agreed that a man may wear any sporting dress which he prefers; pru 
vided it is decent, and he pays his tailor. 

That inasmuch as woodcock do disappear in some way, but inasmuch also 
as at that time no one wishes to shoot them, it is wholly unimportaut to us 
where they go. That the Ruffed Grouse, or rather, to use a more diploma* 
tic expression, the birds about whose names there are any disputes, shal! 
henceforth be shot, cooked, and eaten, (like a toast drank to the memory,) 
in silence; and that if a man on being asked ‘* what sport !” says nothing, 
he shall be deemed to have in his bag some of the birds in question, and 
shall have credit for being a prudent person not given to wrangling and dis- 
cussion. 

As for the towering of woodcock, the rule is, that no one hereafter shall 
boast himself regarding any birds whatever, except those which he brings 
home: no matter how many bipeds he is sure of having mortally wounded, 
or what means they took to escape capture and leave him without proof o! 
the fact. 

But the carriage of the gun is a matter of so much more importance to 
a sportsman, and more particularly to his friends, that it deserves further 
discussion. ‘* J. M.” insists that it should be borne at full cock ; “ Frank 
Forester” decides upon half cock, In order to settle this matter, at least 
to my own satisfaction, I made, in person, a rigid examination of a fowling 
piece, belonging to my brother, who is a mighty hunter. I perceived that 
the upper part of the hammer is furnished with a crooked iron prejection: 
of which brambles, branches, and creepers can lay hold with the utmost 
convenience: and that, if the hammer is then at half cock or down, the 
gun must go off. So much for half cock. Now for the other plan which 
“J, M.” tested by rolling down hill—a painful experiment, i which, | 
should think, the gun would suffer most ef the party. Having raised the 
| hammer to full cock, I perceived another crooked piece of iron below : the 
| slightest touch of which, or even a small concussion, would cause 4 dis- 
| charge, precisely like that produced by raising the hammer from above. 


| I was deliberating whether it would not be best to take one oF other ‘i 
| these appendages away altogether, and fire the piece with a small tack- 
| hammer, to be carried in the pocket of your shooting jacket; oF by : se 
| cifer match, which you could easily shelter from the wiud with ascell 
| if there is any such thing. Suddenly, on glancing along the barrel o! ss 
| weapon, it struck me that the fault of many accidents might not after 4 
| be in the lock, but in the muzzle, and the direction in which that muzz* 
was turned at the moment. The case of ‘* J. M.’s” hard-headed friend !0! 
'example. I believe, by the way, that the Insurance Companies ae 
| gladly pay that gentleman for the pleasure of being allowed to insure a 
life. He must, on that occasion, have been contemplating the = J 
be found in the mouth of a gun barrel; a,fine perspective, to be eee 
rather dark and monotcnous. You may look as much as you like este 
in the mouth of acannon, bat it is never worth while to seek ee vs 
of contemplation in the muzzle of a fowling piece. There are — a 
doubt, who can put their heads with impunity into an “ so ent it 
carronade,” and lose nothing by the explosion: but, as a general’ bic! 
is the relative position of the gun and the human bodies around ! 
does the mischief. 
Now, Mr. P., will not both “J. M.” and “ Frank” we the world 
ly, in print, on the basis of the treaty above proposed, and pe o doubt 
some directions on the true mode of carrying the gun, this being © 


the most important and neglected accom plishment of the day ? aaa 
Yours, N. Wis 


ther Writer, 
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New York, January, 1849. er 
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cerely for some such interposition of Providence—methinks. 
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 &@ BAR” HUNTING IN “BARKSHIRE.” 


peer « Spirit.”—On this first day of January, A.D. 1849, seated in my 
jd arm chair,” before me a roaring, old-fashioned fire of well- seasoned 





pers my circumambient lips a “* mild Havana,” the tiny smoke clouds 
ee fragrant as the breath of a summer’s morn, about my head ; didI 
nati? > Yes, one of those delicious day dreams, half fancy, half memo- 
nig yind of visionary grasping after the ‘lapsed legacy” of the years long 
pate « Eheu ! fugaces,” 
id «‘] had a dream which was not all a dream.” 
rhe ancarpeted floor, the deep windows, the plastered walls, covered with 
- nareoal sketches” done by as free a hand as Neal’s, the round table all 
. genre and notched, the old rocking chair, minusa back and two arms. 
agge? old Williams, never to be forgotten No. 14, how sweetly cluster 
" aynd thee the memories of the best, brightest, happiest, hours of myjex- 
ae and those dear, familiar faces ; Heaven be thanked ! Memory has 
.. treacherous blanks for them. ° 
" the New Year’s Eve of 18—, no recitations to-morrow ; a bright 
sre, that night, in No. 14, door locked, curtains drawn, four of us, whist 
spd whiskey punch. tc ; 

« Dick D—— met me to-day, he says if we four fellows will be at his 
nouse at 5 to-morrow morning, he’ll find breakfast and fixins for a bear- 
hunt . gure to be some fun, I vote we go.” 
"« And I,and I, and I.” 

To youth, health, and joyous anticipation, to say nothing of the fresh 
brew of punch, beds are a bore, we voted no sleep that night. What a 
frost there was, the snow cracked under our feet. 5 o’clock found us at 


oJ 


| pick’s cabin, a shower of sparks from the chimney top, and a broad ruddy 


clare from the window gave tokens of a warm reception within, which 
were not belied. The table was already spread ; Dick’s wife, a smiling, 
blushing dame, whose enlarged conceptions of matrimony, from a six 
month’s experience, were the subject of various sly winks and nudges be- 
ween the warm hearted Dick and his frolicksome guests, was busily engag- 
ed in the preparation of our meal ; ‘good, wasn’t it? I rather think you'd 
«veo ;” venison steaks, corn bread, roast potatoes, coffee clear and strong, 
ai rich with pure cream, Jack T was never a slow man with the 
ynife and fork, but the ** big licks” he put in that morning would have 
gightened old Monsieur Depau, that martyr to tape-worm, and fairly dis- 
anced the accomplished Editor of the ‘* Picayune.” 

« All ready now,” says Dick, “a dash of the mountain dew, and we’re 
aff.” 

Calling to his dogs, Dick crossed the threshold, and each of us, grasping 
a rifle, followed suit. 

Dick had seen the fresh tracks of a bear the preceding afternoon on the 
skirts of Saddle Mountain, that pride of Berkshire, and felt great confi- 
dence in beating up his quarters before noon. The snow, fallen without 
wind two days previous, lay in a smooth, unruffied sheet, upon the frozen 
earth, to the depth of about four inches, enough to make travelling heavy 
snd tiresome, but net enough to sensibly impede the progress of as old 
, huster as Dick, striding along at a rate that called every muscle in our 
weary legs to tremble. 

We at length, after a walk of some three hours, and at a distance of some 
sxe orten miles from Dick’s cabin, struck the hill upon whose summit 
lick had seen the tracks. Toiling up the steep ascent, we had scarcely 
wacted half way, when the dogs, who were far in advance, loudly gave 
oye. A wild hurrah burst from our lips, and with renewed strength, 
uiafresh nip at the stone jug, we soon discovered the promised tracks. 
4nd nowraway ! the woods echo with the loud baying of the hounds. Dick’s 
wid shout is heard far in advance, Jack T following close, break- 
astand all. Whatarush, what excitement; half aSmile through the open 
yoods, ata killing pace, smooth going, no underbrush, Jim D——, Bill 
G—,and myself, ‘‘neck and neck” Hark! they’re off to the right, 
down ‘oe hill we go; Bruin had made a short tack, and instead of tak- 
im 0g up his quarters, as we expected, on the hill, had crossed a deep val- 
im and passed the night on old Saddle Back. Down we went, bram- 
les, underbrush, rotten logs, rocks, and gullies, one up ’tother down. 

With torn clothes and a scratched visage I at length reached the valley. 
lick T——, like the Yankee’s veal, had “ kind o’ gin eout,” and was qui- 
ely seated on a fallen tree, eyeing, with anything but complacency, a rent 
tude by some “* envious Casca,” in the form of a thorn bush, ruthlessly 
eIposing about a foot square of Jack’s tender epidermis to the chaste sa- 
utes ofold Boreas. Scarcely stopping for a word of sympathy, I rushed 
uadly on in the direction of the now distant hounds. Faiater and fainter, 
sl toiled and scrambled up the sides of the mountain, came their deep 
wyieg to my ears—Dick’s loud halleo grew more and more weak, until, 
teaching a point, as I supposed about half way to the summit, I found 
ayself the sole tenant of the wilderness; not a sound save the soughing of 
te wind through the tree tops, broke the stillness around me; [ had, too, 
Utaking a short cut, missed the trace, and, as if to add to my difficulties, 
iltick haze had spread over the sky, an indication, as I well knew, of the 
‘ming snow storm. Uncertain as to my course, weary with the unwonted 
Xertion of the chase, ashamed to take the back track from a fear of the 
dkes of college, I resolved to rest a while in the hope that something might 
cur torelieve me. Scraping the snow from a rock I threw myself down, 
| ec, although cold and hungry, rose at the end of an hour, relieved some- 
‘hat from my former fatigue, shouldered my rifle and attempted to retrace 
uy steps. I cannot say that I felt any fear, but yet the absolute stillness, 
‘ewide spreading, dreary solitude that encompassed me served to dampen 
*} spirits and chill my heart. I had not proceeded a mile when the snow 
“Aes commenced falling, the clouds seemed to descend and shut me in, 
‘“< he growing indistinctness of even near objects, warned me that night 

“ac overtaken me. The emergency, fearful l knew it was, served to 
‘Ouse my energies; conscious that to advance was folly, | commenced at 


thee p 








“ae a 





| 3 ‘oder the projecting ledge of a pile of rocks near by I selected my lodg- 
| PS ploce, and at once set to work to collect dry branches for a fire. With 
| omy Cecame warmth, and with that a somewhat more encouraging view 
| SE" “Y prospects. I worked hard, my pile of wood increased fast, and ga- 
‘ting some pine branches for a bed and covering, I struck a light, built 
*} fre, lit a pipe, and seated on my pine branches, thought of the warm 
"ota aad solid breakfast I had enjoyed in the morning ; felt in all my pock- 
"(or acracker or bit of bread, but in vain, smoked again and again, un- 
sd smokers will understand this, the cravings of hunger were appeas 
P * kind of lethargic stupor stole over me, and, with my feet to the fire, 
. ‘vergreen branches covering my body, the flickering blaze casting its 
oP glare on the wilder scene around, the snow falling thick and fast, and 
“ow, solemn, indescribable moaning, which all who have been in large 
“sat such atime must have heard, falling soothingly upon my ear. 
“<0! yes, slept soundly and long; che sleepless night before, the exhaus- 
“sfollowing the great toil and excitement of the day, combined, overpow- 
“Call fears of danger, and when I awoke, my fire gone out, my feet cold, 
‘ ‘tbs stiff with exposure, the grey glimmerings of dawn were streaking 
- “stant heavens, 
“dtinging to my feet with what agility I could muster, I scraped among 
P hes for alive coal, found one, lit my pipe, and rife in hand, started 
Me. Started! but such a start, about four inches of snow had fallen 








“nog the night, and although the storm was now over and daylight fast 

not a track could I find, not a trace of my last day’s journey. A 

— that ; I had often heard the old hunters say that the moss which 

te many of our forest trees was generally longer and thicker on 

ee of the tree towards the south : with this knowledge for my guide, 

— out the points of the compass, and nerving myself to a long and 
‘iruggie made at once for “the settlements.” 
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ry and maple, beside me a “ magnum” of old port and a fresh ** Spi- ' 


y preparations for passing the night on the mountain as best I | 
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My process was slow, and more than once a nervous trembling of my 
knees gave evidence that my power of endurance had been not only over- 
tasked,but was in fect fast failing under fatigue, exposure, and want of food; 
rallying my drooping energies, I pushed slowly on, and had, perhaps, ac- 
complished a mile or so of my journey, when suddenly the distant bay of a 
hound fell upon my ear. With that sound came new life, stepping 2 mo- 
ment to listen, I made out the position of the dogs, as near asI could judge, 
to be in the direction I was then pursuing. I have said new life was given 
me ; to old hunters it will be a matter of no surprise that, as I drew nearer 
the welcome sounds, and could plainly distinguish the fieree uninterrupted 
baying ef the three dogs, I broke first into a kind of shambling trot, and 
finally into a real, right down hunting lope; no lack of energy or muscle 
now, one quick glance showed me the real state of things,—at the foot of a 
tolerably large maple were Dick’s well known dogs; about forty feet up 
that tree, where two large branches left the trunk, lay snugly coiled up, 
a big, black looking object, no other than my friend the track-maker of yes- 
terday; yes, there was the Bear, and there the dogs, but where was Dick ? 
not visible; there was no time to lose, ‘* aut Caesar aut nullus;” if 
Dick should come, adieu my chance of glory. Walking slowly around 
Bruin’s roost, and carefully searching for some vulnerable spot on his 
dark carcass, resting my rifle against a small beech, I drew sight on a light 
brown patch, as near asI could distinguisl: just under the fore shoulder, 
crack / and in less time than I can tell it to you, down came the bear 
with a splush, right on his butt, and for about a minute there was as pret- 
ty a bobbery kicked up in the loose snow. as you could wish to see. It was 
soon over however, my guess had been a good one, the ball, forty to the 
pound, had passed through the heart, and lodged in the opposite shoulder. 

How I at last reached a farm house, comforted my inner man with a 
substantial feed, hired a team and sled, and as a proud conqueror entered the 
burgh of W. that afternoon seated on Bruin’s prostrate body, it were need- 
less to relate. Dick, who had also camped out, decline¢, with friendly mo- 
desty, any share in my ovation. Two hours after I shot the bear, he 
(Dick) arrived at the scene of my exploits, and there, awaiting what he 
well judged would soon occur, the, to him, unknown bear slayer’s return, 
congratulated me most warmly on my good luck, and was pleased to pre- 
dict for me a renown, I regret to say, but scantily fulfilled, next to his 
own. 

A scandalous report was subsequently circulated about town, started, I 
firmly believe by Jack T » as some compensation for his disappoint- 
ment and dilapidated inexpressibles, to the effect that “* Dick shot the 
Bear,” and gave me the credit for a consideration. 





‘* False, sir,” and so I told Jack T——-; he said he believed every word 
ef it, but that I ought to puta stop to Dick’s winking. 
*“* D—n Dick! I tell you J did shoot that Bear.” R. 


Beechwood, Jan. Ist, 1849. 





LETTER FROM “ UNCLE SOLON,” 


Now in Louisiana. 


My Dear Spirit.—What can I say that will be interesting your readers ? 
Shall I tell them of a visit I made to ** Tom Owen, the bee hunter,” at 
hishome in Baton Rouge, and of the pleasant acquaintance that I made 
with his lovely wife? Or shall I tell them how I visited Joun R. Dvu- 
rroce, editor of the Baton Rouge Gazette, and mayor of the city, and 
whilom a Canadian patriot, and now as ever a Jownright clever fellow ; 
and how with him I got into the Penitentiary, where an hundred and for- 
ty honest and innocent men are mostly at work in a cotton factory. 

Or shall I tell them of a friendly social visit I had with an old chap 
that lives in the garrison at Baton Rouge, sometimes called Oxp Zack, but 
whose real name is “* Rough and Ready,” as some of these honest men 
now in office will find when they are most readily turned out to * rough 
it’ through the world without robbing Uncle Sam any more. 

I advise some of them distanced nags to speak for pasture soon, for I 
can tell them that they wont get their noses into the crib much after the 
4th of March next. 

The General told me that he was perfectly overwhelmed with applica- 
tions by letters for offices. He reads every one of them, but don’t answer 
one—you know he “ cant write’’—and Major Buss is very busy just now. 
So I will answer for him. Now listen all of ye—your name is legion. 
He intends as soon as he gets to Washington to have every letter pub- 
lished in the official paper, to be edited by Maj. Jack Downine, and 
that is about the last you will hear of your application for office, which you 
arein such a hurry to make, before the President is in office himself. 


If any of your readers are anxious to know who will be in the cabinet. 
I can tell them—although it is asecret that I drew out of the General in the 
course of conversation. Thecabdinet will be composed of the best 
men that can be found in the North, South, East and West—and as a 
matter of course then, they will be Whigs. 

If there had been such an office in this agricultural country as “ secre- 
tary of Agriculture,” I.might have hinted to the old Gen. that that office 
would suit me, for it is upon that, and not politics, that I am visiting the 
South. But as there is no such office, went my way without wishing 
for one. 

I passed the residence a day or two since of ‘‘a young Turfman,” and 
Dwncan F. Kenner, but Iam sorryto say they were neither of them 
at home. : 

Mr. Kenner is in the Senate of this state, and Mr. Minor was at the ra 
ces at New Orleans.. And I suppose Mr. K. was also about, by the looks 
of the reports. 

They live near each other onthe coast, (i.e. the bank of the Mississip- 





pi,) near an hundred miles above New Orleans. They are both large su- | 


gar planters, and have &ne places. Mr. Kenner has a very splendid 
house. 

I hope ig the course of the winter to become personally acquainted with 
both of these gentlemen at home. 


I am on my way by land from my house in Indiana, near Lake Michi- | 


gan, and I talk some of driving the same ponies from New Orleans to New 
York, just out of curiosity. If Ido, I will call and ride you out. 

Istopt last night upon a little place owned by Col. Presron, of S.C 
The place is most all in forest yet. He only has two thousand acres of 
cleared land. He has upon this, 350 field negroes, and I suppose as soon 
as he can — more, he will try to have a bigger patch te work 
upon. 

It is very warm here. There has been but little frost this winter. Su- 
gar cane is still growing—roses are blooming—and orange tr. es loaded with 
their golden fruit look rich and charming to the eye. 

The cane has not given anything like the usual quantity of sugar this 
year. The qualtity is good. 

The river is almost bank full and rising, and the choleraisin New Or 
leans. 

High water in the Mississippi is harvest time for hundreds of the Cre- 
ole population along this coast. The drift wood being about the only crop 
they raise. Some of them who happen by a sort of accident to own a nig- 
ger, you will see sitting by the day upon the levee, overseeing Sambo, while 
he gathers the waifs the Gods of the great waters have drifted to bis shore. 
Others, who have not been se fortunate as to inherit or be able to purchase 
anything to oversee, are compelled by a very stern law of nature to over- 
see themselves. Of these you may often seea group that Hogarth never 
saw (he would have had hia fancy tickled in a new spot if he had,) en- 
gaged all day long in this kind of amphibious life. I would not have you 
think that’the night time is wasted in indolent somnolence No, sir. 

If not necessiated to spend the evening upon the bank fishing with a 
dip net for shrimps, which constitute a considerable portion of the diet 
of these people, they are never at a loss how to spend an evening—for 
they can get up a dance in the most extempore manner of any light footed 


people on earth. This and religion is their pastime. Happinessisa na- 
tural attribute. 

Aladin’s lamp could not make them moreso. I expect to be in New 
Orleansin a day or two, and perhaps may gather a little more driit wood 
for your use in the course of the winter. y 

As I said before, my tour is an Agricultural one, and if any of your read - 


ers desire to read the particulars thereof, they must look into the pages of 
friend Allen’s “* American Agriculturist,” : = 


I remain yours, till-the end ef the race, 


Soton Rosinson. 
Parish of St. James, La., Dec, 22, 1648, 





OLD VIRGINIA SPORT IN THE FIELD 


ae ‘ Ricumonp, Va., Jan. Ist, 1949. 
Beloved Spirit—Firom the quiet shades of the capital of this good old 


Commonwealth, where political abstractions and the resolutions of °98 and 
"9 are ** table talk” and “street gossip” for every mother’s son, I address 
you, And, while I probably shall fail, in this instance, to prove very inter- 
esting and attractive to the general reader, I fancy I can say a Jittle that 
will make the eyes of even the ** Tall Son of York” flare and flame in their 
sockets, as he learns the unprecedented luck of three ‘‘old ones” who have 
just returned from a ‘* fly round” in a neighboring county, among the Par- 
tridge, Hare, and other feathered tribes that circumnavigate these lands, 
which have been so prolific of Presidents and politicians. So much for the 
prelude. Now to begin. 

Monday being Christmas day, a party of three, accompanied by an old 
Pointer, and he nearly worn down, set sail in a donkey cart for the county 
of King William, a distance of only 20 miles from this, the Emporium of 
Virginia. The day being a lovely one, the distance was soon accomplished, 
and the trio bivotsucked in an old hull of a house, where they deposited 
their provender, red eye, etc., preparatory to making an excursion into the 
fields adjoining. Here, you will bear in mind, that they had only one dog, 
and that they were strangers tothe ground. Of course the day was well 
nigh exhausted ere they could establish themselves comfortably. After 
which, they took a general survey of the fields, gathered up fuel for fire, 
and retired to camp, where they formed their plan of operations, refreshed 
themselves with a huntsman’s snack, washed down by a wee drop of the 
“0? be joyful,’’ and then retired to their balmy couches, composed of rough 
fence rails and buffalo hides. 

After a night of pleasant dreams and sweet repose, the next morning 
(Tuesday) tound them “ ready cocked and primed” for the fray; and before 
old Sol had shaken off his drowsy slumbers, a “‘ covey” had been flushed 
and five beauties ‘* made to bite the dust.” But the dear little innocents 
seemed to be bewildered. Aroused at such an early hour, they could not 
anticipate their pending fate, end presuming that their reverie had been 
disturbed by some good natured country clown, they settled again in a hud- 
dle, at 300 yards distance, when the old dog soon winded them, and made 
a splendid stand. This ‘“‘ round” four more were bagged, and two badly 
crippled, one of which was afterwards retrieved, in a dying state. Now 
they are scattered hither and thither in the open field—each man marks his 
birds, and the slaughter is kept up until near 2 o’clock, P.M., when 54 
birds have been bagged, added to which at least 23 hares are made cold and 
lifeless. So much for the morning’s sport. Towards evening, a heavy 
black cloud came forth anc shrouded the heavens, and as the sable curtain 
of night was gently drawn o’er the face of creation, the rain began to de- 
scend in torrents, and continued to pour throughout the night and at inter. 
vals during the succeding day, which rendered it necessary to‘ lay by.” _ 

On the morning of the third day, though appearances were against 
‘* sport,” all hands and the cook were up at dawn, and ere the sun had sunk 
beyond the western horizon 68 more partridges and 53 additional hares were 





added to the general stock, making 122 birds and 76 hares killed in two days 
by three ‘** old uns” from the city, aided only by one old dog, and three 
double-barrelled fowling Pieces ; and this, too, in old Virginia, where thera 
are no game laws of imporianéé, and whete the “ nigga” is aicwved to en- 
trap as many of all kinds of birds and varmints as he can entice into his 
** coop” and * gum.” 

With good dogs, I have no doubt that three “ crack shots” could have 
doubled this complement—especially if they were willitg to take the mud 
and briars as free as ‘* hungry curs.” 

Now, my “ Spirit,” should you find leisure togive us a “ passing call’: 
early next season, at which time I expect to have a couple of fine, well 
broke Setters ready for the fleld, I will pledge myself togo the rounds with 
you,; and, if you don’t get tired of shooting, you can load an extra car te 
take your game to Gotham. 

If you deem this scroll worth a corner in your valuable journal, just 
stick it there, and I’ll promise better for the future: and in the mean time, 
believe me, as ever, one of your warmest admirers. 

Yours, to eternity, 


L. or R. 





“ Frank Forester” to “J, M.” 
The Cedars, January 10, 1849. 
My Dear P.—I see that J. M. is ovt upon me again in your last week’s 

‘* Spirit.” I do not intend to multiply discussions, or bandy words, the 
rather that there is not one word in this last article which is not either 
special pleading, or direct misrepresentation, and unfair quotation. 
| J. M.’s friend shoots ruffed grouse in trees, as is clear from his letter ; 
and neither, in my epinion, nor inthat of two excellent sportsmen who 
| passed last week with me, are either J. M. or,his friend worthy of the 

sigh’ ‘tnetice. I merely, therefore, write this that you, and others who 
, care about the matter, may not suppose that my silence implies anything 
but contempt. 
| One word more only—this anonymous backbiter—I dare to say heis a 
| private Spersonal unfriend—charges that it is unusual and incorrect that an 
author should reply to his reviewer. It is something new to me to learn that 
/an anonymous scribbler in a weekly newspaper—not the editor, orin any 
direct or legitimate way connected with it—has any right to consider him- 
| self a reviewer. 
Yours Very Truly, 





Henry W. HERBERT: 





| Mr Wixurs, of the “ Home Journal,” in the last number of that ads 
| mirable paper, ‘* pokes fun” at us in the following amusing terms :— 
| Stringer and Towasend, after humoriog the Public in its capricious pas. 
| sion for ‘* Cheap Publications,” till that fancy is pretty well exhausted, 
| have turned tothe publication of handsome editions of valuable works; and 
|a very magnificent thing of their deing lies before us. Sportsman we are 
‘not. itis a pursuit of leisure, and leisure we never had. But we like, as 
| most people do, to read of sporting, and to see pictures of the game, and, 
| in **F'rank Forester’s Field Sports,” these likings may be abundantly grati- 
\fie!. The letter-press and the drawings of the game are both by Mr. Her- 
bert, who has this field of American literature.all to himself—he the one 
| sporting book-writer, as our friend William T. Porter is the one arch-sport- 
| ing editor, and both of unrivalled excellence in their several ways. It is 
early, (in fact), in our country’s stage of progession to have the art of sci- 
entific sporting represented by a distinct author, and illustrated by a very 
admirable new book. Mr. Herbert deserves the credit of enterprise ac- 
cordingly. There is but one omission in the book which we are capable of 
detecting—one thing for which we looked with confidence of finding—a 
portrait of William T. Porter. Certainly the establiskment of the “Spirit 
of the Times,” upon the loose and insufficient basis of the then popular 
taste in sporting matters—the perseverance, through all manner of obsta- 
cles, in creating the taste by which the paper was to live, (editing, as it 
were, with a pen in one hand and. a trowel in the other)—svcceeding, 
finally, in forming and establishing a new, distinct and delightful feature 
in American periodical literature :—this, we say, was a task for ay“man of 
mark,” to do, and degerved a portraying of its author’s likeness in any new 
and pictorial book on American sporting. Porter, besides, is a picturesque 
looking celebrity, as handsome as the “ruffed grouse” in the frontispiece. 
Say—why didn’t you, Mr. Herbert: 


—We learn from the Rockville (Md.) Journal that at the 
gga Si wony P. C. Peter’s Stock, on the 23d ultimo, eight sheep 
sold for $111, fifty-four ewes sold for $324, twenty-five cows averaged $30 
a piece, (far below their worth,) between thirty and forty yearlings $18 per 
head. The whole lot of cattle sold for $1900. 
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THE STAGS SHOT IN GLENKILBURN. | 


BY CINNA. 


Mr. ‘ Sprrit.’—It was on the 10th of November last, that Glenlyon, a tall, 
stalwart ‘chiel’ from the borders of Scotland, one who had slain his dozens , 
and tens of dozens of deer in these Canadian woods, for the last twenty years, | 
and who did good service with his claymore at the small affair called Waterloo, 
until his arm became so swollen as to burst the sleeve of the flashy jacket in 
which he had hurried to that crowning triumph, from ‘ Belgium’s capital,’ | 
where there was a ‘ sound of revelry,’ if you recollect, and where the Duke of | 


Brunswick, cocking his ear to the sound, fancied he heard the grand Napoleon | 
advancing, heralded by such young gentlemea as Ney and Kellerman, with 
their 35,000 men; in which sage surmise the ancient Duke was in no wise 
mistaken—at least so says Byron and Glenlyon, the latter of whom avers that 
he rode harder that night than ever he is likely to do again, to have such ane- 
ther day's sport as he witnessed on the 18th. However, this is not the affair 
which I am called upon to chronicle, and [ should have said nothing about it, 
only that [ like to lay hold of something for an exordium, just to try myself, 
and diseover whether I am likely to hold on to the end, in the way in which 
my dog Bushman did dv (with a little pressing !) as you may shortly _ out, 
to the sorrow of all your compositors, if not all the gentle (they are avenge 
gentle, you know, when we wish to tax them inordinately,) readers of ~ 
‘Spirit.’ And it appears to me that some one has said that they were called 
‘Jegion’—the first time ever the whole world was called by that name, so far 
as my memory goes. - 

I told you it was on the 10th that Glenlyon—and | now add myeelf—no un- 
important personage, if you only could fancy what Bushman believes when he 
looks up so eloquently at me from the rug en which he delights to snooze— 
wended our way, with all the appurtenances of a deer hunter's kit, tow ards 
our modest log hunting lodge in the woods of Glenkilburn. We rode and 
walked twelve miles to Hurley's—we hired two boys, with whom generously 
went Hurley, the ‘ wolf-slayer,’ and that is character enough for Kim, to assist 





us with our skins, blankets, rifles, double barrels, provender, &c., and about | 
three P. M. we arrived, finding our chiente (Cooper) in as good a state of! 
repair as might have been expected ; we then kindled a fire, talked the matter 


over a brief space, and took a walk in different directions, just to sce if the | 
signs were encouraging. On Buck Hill and Fawn Ridge, spots where there | 
had been hurried glancing over of rifles heretofore, we found that, sure enowgh, 
there must have been sheep abroad in that quarter, otherwise and 
hinds were very plenty. Glenlyon looked unutterable things, and I co 

have been in a very agreeable state of excitement. 
labored hard, not only in planning the campaign during the whole summer, but 
even actually carrying packs for three miles that would have terrified a hod- 
man to gaze upon—but we were more than rewarded by the reflection that 
the swamps were teeming with deer around us, and that the * high mirth of 
the desert—fit pastime for kings,’ would be ours on the morrow. On Nosey 
Ridge, and on the confines of the Cranberry Marsh, an immense bog, miles in 
extent, their marks were still more abundant. 


tha ’ ye 
ine stags 


Here had we come far 


This was glory enough for one day, and we repaired to our lodge to cleanse 
our guns, take our supper, and such suppers as we then indulged in are what 
may be called suppers, and to sleep on our yielding couches of spruce and | 
balsam, and hemlock, until 44 in the morning. I am no great dab at a sleep, | 
even in towns and clearings, much less in the woods. I, from having been | 
eradjed in arobin’s nest in the wilderness, never think it necessary to spend 
half my time in snoring, and keeping my eyes closed up hermetically, so that | 
nothing can be seen, except now end again of a morning, to show my cone | 
tempt of the foolish custom requiring every 01 ¢ to sleep and wake at the same 
time. For the first three nights of our can paigns I never pretend to sleep, 
and pass my time very pleasantly, either watehing varmints on some ridge, or 
in rolling Glenlyon over with a handspike, when he gets into a dreaming mood, 
and shouts the war slogan of the borders to the infinite amazement of every 
wolf within three leagues of us. This night at ten, [ took my post up in the 
branches of a leaning tree, on a high ridge adjacent to our shanty. It was ex- 
citing to hear all the smaller animals leaping and chasing over the snow be- 
neath me. I amcertain of having seen fishes, marten, and foxes enough to 
have made a muff, gauntlets, and boa, for M and the other bright eyed 
one in your pleasant city of Gotham, who promises to read this time what she 
mever would before—these my foolish reminiscences: but it is a standing or- 
der with us, paseed and enacted, that we are to hawk at no petty game on the 
deer-paths of Glenkilburn. 





Mingo, a confrere of ours, but now absent from sickness, once infringed this 
rule, while he sat perched, by moonlight, on his airy scaffold. He saw what 
he took to be a large fisher coming towards him, and from a sudden desire of 
getting a hunting cap of his skin, he let fly two bullets at him, and had the 
pleasure of seeing him fall. Hurrying down from his perch, he paid the pe- 
nalty of his rashness by finding his favorite dog in the agonies of death, he 
having esceped from the shanty unperceived, and followed his master’s track 
towards the scaffold. + 

With the exception of two deer which passed behind me out of sight, al- 
though I could hear their every step, my first night’s adventure was to no pur- 
pose, and I came in somewhat chilled, at two in the morning, to take a whiff 
at the soothing weed, and poke fun at Glenlyon with the handspike. 

We had finished our breakfast, consisting of boiled and fried ‘ murphies’ and 
ham, with strong sweet tea, piping hot, and bread being hard baked for the pur- 
pose, and then we had an hour for the pipe of peace, and the council of war, 


| by the Algonghuins ‘ Tenasco,’ which meaneth ‘ steady.” 


| ceived, from having seen nothing in his ramble. 


the wolves on his trail, by the upper waters of the ‘Sam Brash,’ his English 
for South Branch. 

Meeting again at our shanty about 10 A. M., we indulged in a lunch, took 
another whiff at the soothing plant, and came at once to the conclusion that 
such manner of getting on would never do at all, no way in which it could be 
investigated. 

‘Glenlyon, I shall get one shot this day,’ said I to my stately and sedate 
companion, who, by the way, is an old Indian hunter, being a chief christened 


*‘ How so ?’ enquired he, looking sober over at me, rather grimly, as I con- 


‘Because, in watching last night, I saw two stars fall in the region of 
Brown’s shanty, and whether from the electric shocky or not, at the same mo- 
ment an owl flapped over my head, crying—‘ who you—who you—oh, ho !— 
oh, ho!’ That is one of, my Indian signs of good luck, and I believe in stars, 
and all that.’ 

‘Pshaw ! none of your nonsense—but are you going out now 2’ enquired 
he. 

‘ Yes—you know the deer sleep from ten to two, but I can awaken them ; I 
shall enter the deer-lick swamp in the space of ten minutes from this present 
sitting, and I fancy there will be a row, somewhere in a short time, among 
them.’ 

‘In that case,’ said he, ‘I will go up my ridge to see what I shall see,’—his 
ridge being a famous one for them to cross, called after him, from his having 
been its first discoverer. 

We again accordingly started together, passed the Indian burial ground, 
erossed the point of the swamp to his ridge, and there I left him for the 
swamp, steering southwest. [ had not made more than half a mile, ere I 
found the fresh, quite fresh, slot of a monster stag, in the company of a doe 
and fawn. I had not yet started them, I was certain, and so I sat down to 
compose myself a little after my exertions, lest there was to be some good 
shooting done,.and me in a bustle. I sat for a few minutes, then tightened the 
belt of my capote, re-adjusted my moccasins, threw my cap back, trailed my 
rifle, and went on at the rate of ten steps in a minute, locking warily around, 
but still following the broad hoof marks. In a short time | came to a pecu. 
liarly thick swamp, which, however, I knew was very small, and here, I sur- 
mised, were the deer, probably lying down, as they will rest, if possible, from 
ten to two or three o’clock. From this swamp, notwithstanding all my pre- 
caution, I aroused them, without having seen them, and now commenced the 
pursuit. The Indians go on the run in such cases, and this I attempted. I, 
however, made too much noise, and finally settled down into a steady gait, deé 
termined on at least getting one shot before night. This can generally be 
done, if you do not allow the deer to get too much in advance. They led me 
a very pretty dance through tamarac groves and sloughs of despondency, 
enough to make the tears come to one’s eyes with vexation, but although per 
force | climbed one windfall twenty feet high, under which they had gone, 
where I could not go, and notwithstanding that, I was obliged to leap one fall- 
en hemlock, five feet in girth, in a clear standing somersault, in which I nearly 
simmashed my gun and cracked my neck; still onward was the word, ‘ with a 
step steady as time, and an appetite keen as death.’ 

Finally, the deer began to double back, so as not te get too far from the 
swamps by D'Arcy Ridge, and this was a signal that my ‘speed of fut’ wag 
telling onthem. Finally they took a deer path which I had some experience 


of, and 1 at once made a wide circle to the right, so as to be in in time for 
them at the above-named ridge. This movement required to be made with 
the greatest stillness and alacrity, and here all my lessons from Mitchell, the 


Indian, stood me in good stead. I arrived at a low cedar ridge, along which a 
deer-path ran, indented a foot deep in the soft sandy mould by the feet of the 
anima! for centuries past. Yes, this must have been trodden for centuries,— 
and that is an idea for reflection. Here I stopped beside a large root, and 
kept a sharp look out on my left. Presently a dee came forward between two 
trees, avout one hundred yards off. She was moving slowly, and I at once 
dicw up my rifle and fired. Sho gave one tremendous bound and stopped. I 
at once knelt beside the root, and commenced loading with a thin patch, with- 
out once looking up. The thin patch. allowed mé to send the bullet home 
with one fierce sweep of my rod, and without any noise. How many lose shots 
by ramming down the ballt 1 no sooner had put on the cap than I again 
peered around the root to see how matters remained beyond. There stood the 
same doe in the same place, and I again let fly at her with a steady aim. She 
moved not one peg, and I commenced loading again, but now I watched their 
movements. The stag soon came forward, with immense antlers, which he 
shook fiercely, and when I looked again, he bad approached nearer to me by 
some few paces. I put ona cap, and drew my rifle slyly around the root to 
range it at him, but he had disappeared as well as the doe. 


There is no use in waiting in such cases, so I at once ctept over the ridge 
towards where they had been. I got down into a small ravine, and then came 
on to another ridge similar to the last. Here 1 remained gazing at the spot 
they had left, and between two large cedars—at which I looked steadily—I 
fancied I saw something white. While keeping my gaze fixed on these cedars, 
suddenly the breast, neck, and antlers of the stag appeared in bold relief be- 
fore me. 

Here he had been standing, with his white breast directly towards me, and 
it had taken me quite a number of moments to make him out. Knowing that 
the slightest hasty movement would send him away flying, [ raised my gun by 
slow degrees to my face, and drawing a close sight at his breast above the 








before daylight. At daylight, having fastened our dogs, Bushman and Carlo, 
in the shanty, we locked the door, and took different directions, for what is 
called a ‘still hunt.’ This is the only legitimate mode of hunting the deer, 
unless you have a prairie country, when you cam run them down with dogs and 
horses, the acme of all other excitements. We have many who delight in run- 
ning them to water for slaughter, or who post their marksmen on ‘ runways,’ 
but these are all‘ snobs,’—there is no craft in this, except for the dogs, and 
we would ‘ admire’ to catch them, or their dogs, on our grounds ; from which, 
however, they keep a wide berth. 


Glenlyon always hunts with a double-barrel, but it is excellent, and he shoots 
more steadily with it than many can with arifle. The implement used by my- 
self is a short American rifle, carrying a quarter ounce bullet. I have shot 
English and Scotch rifles, but a cast-steel barrel, softened, octagonal, one inch 
in diameter, with nearly a straight groove, is by far the gun for me. If Mr. 
Chapman thinks he can improve such a gun by a loading muzzle, all the bet- 
ter, but for deer-shooting, ‘ it is a good enough Morgan’ As to the heavy 
— we dione shooting, it won’t do, because there will be more or less spring 
pidientne wt any ; distance, and with my quarter ounce ball I have made a 
ih is PS, 8 skin quite as large as would an ounce bullet not twirled 

ce. So much for the experience of one who is quite opinion- 


ated on such ete as is usual with the genus to which he belongs. 

From daylight until ten o'clock we traversed the woods faithfully, expecting 
Cry See have an Opportunity of trying our skill, but being disappoint- 
ed; and yet, was it no pleasure, think ye, to tread the Sininde of Glenkilburn 
clad as those cedar and balsamic forests were in the emerald freshnes pm 
®pring, and shedding incense and odor of Araby the blest around you? pte 
the solemn stillness of the grand old hills, and the groves of az i ak k 
hoary with the moss of centuries, around and amid which we z= w ic 
——were we not inspired with a pleasure by them, 
forded solace to the mind, torn and distracted by the petty struggles incident 
to a life of civilization? Yea, yea and verily—and to enjoy such feelings 
your ardent deer-hunter will sacrifice all the delights and comforts of lates 
towns, and small tea parties, and will incontinently throw himself, with rife 
and haversack, into the deep fastnesses of this sad old forest—sad singe nature 
began—and will there become an eremite, serious and thoughtful as St. Si. 
meon on his pillar, or Captain John, when he betook himself toa tree, with 


and ering 
mingled with an awe that af. 


white spot, I drew trigger, and my rifle answered to the summons in most 
beautiful style. Generally, when you have a fine shot before you, your gun 
misses fire, or you stumble over a log, or some other provoking thing occurs, 
to set you dancing and objurgating for days afterwards ; but now all went 
‘merry as a marriage bell’—the rifle cracked—the stag fell on his nose, and 
then crashed the thicket behind him with the terrific bounds he made to escape 
the spoiler who was on his trail. ‘Ha, ha! my fine fellow, I tlrmk you are 
mine !’ [ inwardly ejaculated, and commenced re-loading. I then leisurely re- 
paired to the spot where the deer had been standing, looking sharply around 
for the doe, which I expected to have found lying dead near by ; but such was 
not the case, nor could I find the slightest hair or blood to indicate that my 
first two bullets had taken effect. Finally I traced out her very footprints, 
where she had been standing, and examining the spot closely, I found the trace 
of my two bullets on the top of a log about an inch apart, directly under where 
had been her fore shoulders. I had lowered the muzzle of rifle toe much 
in endeavoring to shoot too fine, but I could not account for the legs not hav- 
ing been broken. 

Being satisfied that the first two shots had been most abominably missed, I 
now turned my attention to the stag, expecting to find every indication of his 
having been fatally wounded, but not one particle of hair could I find, which 
you know a fatal bullet always scatters on the snow—nor was there the slight- 
est trace of blood. I sat down, choking with vexation, and lit my meerschaum 
to console me. At this moment, I heard Glenlyon’s two barrels give tongue, 
and directly afterwards another shot came from the same quarter. This was 
gaul and wormwood, of course, as he generally brings something to pass, and 
I determined to pursue the stag. His trail was not easily found, owing to the 
number of tracks on that particular ridge, but at last I discovered where he 
had made his desperate leaps. Here I found blood, and that in abundance, 
and a stern joy came over me that I, too, should not go home empty handed. 
I traced my gentleman in all his meanderings through a dense chapparal (a 
word now Anglicised), uatil I found his lair covered with blood. This gave 
me renewed courage, ‘and for two hours I followed close upon him, expecting 
every moment to find him outstretched and cold; but little did I know of the 
powers of endurance of such an animal, although many have fallen in the 





woods frequented by me for the last ten years. He finally took his course for 
the Cranberry Marsh, and I left him on its confines to go home for Bushman, 
to see whether he could not make better work of it. 








— _ 
wounded deer for two or three hours, but this one ¥ 
over, and perhaps leave him for the wolves. 
On my way home, on the ‘ Captain’s’ ridge, I found his coat, gun, and 
and beside them a quantity of blood, and also the path where he had ¢ 
his game towards tbe shanty. Taking his gun, &c., with me, | ety 
ther, and found him just arrived with a fine buck, and heard from him, - se 
over, the intelligence that another deer was low laid on W. ridge. eae 
Having recounted our exciting stories to each other, he having, 
place, shot a doe through the head as she came running towards him With gue} 
an impetus as almost to fall upon his advanced foot when she came lows ae 
discharged his second barrel at a young buck, which was also running thi 
same path, wounding him, however, but slightly, when he very accomm ‘sy 
ingly came to another halt, about seventy yards away, until Glenlyon re ee 
and lodged another bullet in him near the kidneys, which again set him of . 
the company, however, of an immense’stag, which had, in the Meantime, my, 
his appearance, and who would also have soon stretched his limbs ot 2 
shanty, had Glenlyon not giyen him the alarm in ramming down aby: et = 
size too large for such quick work. Glenlyon had traced the young } agi 
though no blood could be discovered for full half a mile, to the deer lick 
when he had left, and gone home for Busnman, who took his trail, and 
found him dead a few hundred paces from where he had been left. \\, ,.. 
thoroughly aroused companion felt quite as much annoved at miss, ae 
shot at the monster stag as I did in not having disabled mine, but after igor 
we again set out to retrieve our ill fortune if possible, I te bring mi: 
with Bushman, and he to take the slot of his. 


Holding the dog in leash until I put him on the fresh blood, I ther: ja; him 
on, and bid him do the rest for me, being then very sufficiently fagged and 
bore down by previous exertion. He is a nondescript dog, this Bushinan, be- 
ing something of the Scotch terrier, the pointer, and greyhound—but 4s} 
Charley Mellan, of Philadelphia, of whom I purchased him, after having fully 
tested him as having a better nose than foxhound, or spaniel, a very litle less 
speed than the greyhound, and a terrier’s tenacity at the throat of a deer. He 
is of a tan color, larger than a pointer, and quite as symmetrical. Lwe.. upox 
him and weep, ye Western men, for there is no second dog like hin—the gen. 
tle Bushman ! 

With one quiet look back on me, as if to discover whether I intended to 
be near at hand when came the tug of war, for he undoubtedly knew what 
a formidable adversary | e had to contend with, he then started off with the 
wave of my hand, and in three minutes the stag was up and at bay. Bush. 
man did his best, and gave most vociferous yells to bring me up in haste; 
but he got such rough handling as to compel him to desist, and allow the 
stag to be off before I could possibly arrive. The animal had been bit tog 
low, the bullet only having broken his fore leg, near the shoulder, and jt 
weuld probably have been the work of four dogs to have pulled bin down 
in the full flush of his rage and strength. The dog had evident. tought 
for the head, and had been cruelly bruised by the immense antlers oi the 
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beast, though fortunately he had not been much cat. [came up to where 
the snow had been rooted up for many a rood, and it being now s.adown, 
and Glenlyon having come up on hearing the sounds of the conflic:, we ad. 
journed all further proceedings until the morrow, contenting ourse!yes in 


giving Bushman a grand feasc on the offals of the doe, which we 
drew home. 


then 


‘ This is most provoking,’ said 1, while looking over at Glenly>n’s jeer 
hanging from the saplings before our hunting box. 
What rendered the matter more anneying, was the cool way in wa:ch ny 


companion viewed it. 

‘I doubt you have not hit him very hard,’ he said, when we were dis 
cussing our supper. . 

* You are mistaken,’ replied I,‘ and I put him up in true hunter style 
withal. I am well satisfied with myself. It is all that rascally front sight, 
which ia too high by an eighth of an inch. We shall see to-morrevy.’ 

In the morning we both started without the dogs, and gave the stag a 
long chase over the Cranberry Mars h, but he would not come out trom the 
thicket. He began to trail his leg, and bled freely, when I went in (or the 
dogs. This time I brought the spaniel with Bushman, in the hope that 
the former would nip the stag’s heels, while the latter was working for the 
throat. It was of neo use. Bushman came back more than ever <isabled, 
while in the distance we could hear the screech given by Carlo, as the deer 
pinned him for the first and only time he got the chance. Night sgair 
came on, and we were obliged to desist. 

By break of day we were again in the Cranberry Marsh, and G.euijou, 
first having found the trail, took a fast pace in the outset, thinking to come 
upon the game while he was yet stiff, but ali to no purpose. He folowed 
him four or five miles, and finally desisted. Not so with me. I had come 
upon his footsteps, and had followed perseveringly, not letting him kuow 
my whereabouts, waiting for an opportunity when, by my knowledge 0 
the marsh, I could head the game, but finding him to have given over the 
chase, I was now obliged te take the trail, and for two hours longer diil 
follow fast and faithfully, the deer continuing to walk the whole time. At 
length I put him into an almost impenetrable thicket of balsams. Here! 
kpew he would lie down, and I accordingly entered it in the most cavtiow 
manner. In vain—his keen scent gave him notice ef my approach ; yet ia 
the distance I could see him hurtling away towards the Kemptville road. 
This was some satisfaction, and again I took his track. ‘0, for the power 
and endurance of an Indian,’ thought I, and yet I still plodded on, hall 
dead with heat and fatigue. He crossed the Kemptville road about a mile 
away, and when I came to this, I turned towards the shanty for (ve dogs, 
to give then another trial. > 

Having changed my mocassins,fand taken a biscuit, | again set cut with 
the dogs. On my return I met Glenlyon, who, learning the direction the 
deer had taken, proceeded to head him, while I followed him with the 
dogs. I again put him up—again he beat back the dogs, passing G:en'you 
at a brisk pace, out of shot. This was gaul and wormwood, particu.any 
as he now entered an immense swamp, miles in extent. 

‘ Here let us give him up,’ said I, rather droopingly. 

‘ Never,’ said Glenlyon. 

We were now even—each of us once willing to quit, but fortuns'ey % 
at the same time. 

We followed on, and it was now 2 P. M. of the third day. The s¥2™P 
was frozen and the ice glare. Glenlyon’s eye expanded, and I became a 
fresh—what Tom Spring would call the second wind. The stag 'e often 
with his one leg, and he began to find it a losing game. Out of the swap 
he came, and over the windfall towards our shanty. The dogs ae. 
no rest, though they dare notapproach too near. Then to have seen st 
lyon and myself would have been amusing. We leaped creeks, = 
fallen timber, like mad, and rushed onward half frantic. He cme” 

‘ A ito Buck 
lumber-road on the south side of the ridge, ‘ Go you — wee 
Ridge, and we have him,’ whispered Glenlyon. I started off * a : a 
when Bushman followed. I essayed to drive him back, cnery “ 
nose to the wind, he darted down towards the swamp, and pounced at once 
on our monster stag. Out they came towards me, ,untl 
down parallel with the road, and made off. ' 

Down the road I scampered, crying to Bushman, who, thus set 0! pee 
not now leave him. ‘To him, good dog—to him, there,’ i crmee, nagar 
the woods ring again, and poor Bushman certainly did give ee . 1 ran 
admirable style, considering what he had suffered already. | ncn 
at a‘ quarter lick,’ fairly keeping pace with the stag, the ee ‘ail 
that dense as to prevent me from shooting. Soon he made for - oe 
with Bushman in full cry at his side. I stopped and drew down ph a 
firing with one vast sob of joy as he crossed the road. Down he 
his haunches, and then he set at the dog with a terrible vengeance: - 

« Hold up to him Bushman—hold up, good dog,” cried,I, 7 a atag 
ing my gun within ten paces of the battle. Have you ever see 
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The Spirit of the Times. 


























and then poising on their haunches for a moment, until their line of attack 
be taken, when forward they rush with an inconceivable velocity, burying 
their horns in the snow if not in your dog, with such force as fairly to 
crumble themselves into a round ball. I have since wondered, being so 
pear, that I was not attacked, but Bushman was now not to be trifled with, 
and escaped. The dog managed. to evade every dash made at him, and 
my voice kept him staunch, bringing forth a continued screech of excite- 
ment from him, at which I often now laugh outright. I had now loaded, 
and was putting the cap on my rifle, when Glenlyon came running up. 
The deer had again quit the dog end made for the swamp across the road. 


Rushman hunted him as he would a bullock from your yard, when he again 
him to bay. He'now caught the dog under his horns by the side 

« Now, Captain, give bim both barrels, or the dog dies,” said I calmly to 
Sle o, in rather a sepulchral tone, I suspect. 


n 


Glenlyon fired right and left, and still the stag fought on. I again drew 
my gun down on the huge mass struggling and rearing beside the log, and 
drew trigger. Down came old Goldy! with a shot through the epine. 
Bushman crept up, nearly dead, to hia throat, and took the gripe for which 
ne had been long seeking, and we gave three cheers at this fortunate ter- 
mination of our three days’ chase. This brought up two other hunters, 
who had been stalking near us, and it took the four of us to draw him in. 
Ore uf Glenlyon’s bullets had taken effect directly through the heart, and 
and yet he fought on most wickedly. . Besides his antlers, he had a small 
ee well sharpened, in the centre of his forehead, and we have some 
‘ae that he was the Devil! At all events he is now dead, and let hol- 
j,.Jo0-vah! be sheuted if others have reason to rejoice at such a consum- 


| 


nds my yarn, and if you wish any more such, the next one I send 
» shall be of duck shooting on the Gananoque, but not fourteen yards in 
,ddio! hoping to meet you on the upper waters of the Sacra- 

our double barrel, next autumn. 


CINNA. 
r, Canada West, Dec. 20, 1848. 
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3 From the American Agriculturist. 
5 —EE 
to oe 0SITION OF Bones.—Nearly two thirds of the weight of recent 
hat fe pes is earthy matter, principally carbonate and phosphate of lime; the 
the rthird consists of a peculiar animal substance called gelatine, some oil 
ae 4 or fet, 2nd a variable quantity of moisture. For all practical purposes, in 
4 sputing land, the phosphate of lime may be taken, on an average of 50 
ite; ver cent., or one half of the fresh bones. 


Gvayo—In Wuart irs VaLveE Consists.—Guano is chiefly valuable for 
‘heammonia and phosphate of lime it contains. That from Peru cer- 
tainly owes it greatest efficacy to its large propertion of ammoniacal salts; 
but some other kinds, as that trom Saldanha Bay, must be considered, in 
ce main, only for its phosphoric acid. 

To Desrroy ANT Hitits.—Cut them up entirely, both above and below 
ground, and haul them intoa heap to form a compost by mixing them 
with unslacked lime, which may again be returned to the pasture or field 
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in the form of manure. 
A bright plowshare is the cheapest commodity ever used by a farmer. — 
fr bheg 
Keep YouR STABLES CLEAN.—As our stock all stand on plank floorsj 
y egy in the morning we first take up that part of the litter which is no 
ia . pci soiled, with a fork, and place it in the back part of the stalls, to drs | 
' ; uring the day. Wethen clean out the manure, and put it on the dung, | 
: o. It litter be plenty, and it is an object to make as much manure as 
ch mye e, then we should let all the litter go with the manure, and add 
% yof fresh every night for the stock to lie on. And while on this sub- 
re dis , we Wish to observe that if the iter be straw or coarse hay, it ought 
; ass through a straw cutter before using it. This makes it much easier 
fork the manure in the heap, as it is not then bound together with long 
r styl After removing the manure, we give the stables a slight sprink- 
sight gol plaster of Paris, or charcoal dust. Ether of these substances absorb 
+) aiur eacant effluvia, sweetens the atmosphere, aad in the course of the 
: sscn, adds considerably to the value of the manure heap 
stag Meny tarmers let their stock stand onthe ground. If the soil be dry, 
om th there is uo objection to this. If not cleaned out till spring, the manure 
for th should be spread evenly over the surface of the stable, every morning, a 
pe the z of plaster or charcoal dust then put upon it, and fresh litter added 
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t 
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ht. Each animal will thus make a larger quantity of valuable 
iring the season. One great advantage follows this system, and 
t » salts are not exposed to be washed out of the manure by rain, 
tor volatilized by the sun, as when exposed to the open air inthe barnyard 
adother places, 

Saat Hotprnes.—A small proprietor, who knows every part of his lit- 
‘territory, who views it with all the affection which property, especial- 
nall property, naturally inspires; and also, upon that account, takes 
Ire not only in cultivating but adorning it, is generally of all improv- 
most industrious, the most intelligent, and the most successful.— 
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ad comes dam Smith. 
im knot To Desrroy Insects.—Trenching the ground in autumn, or early win" 
vledge of ff, ls one ot the best securities against most subterranean insects. 






over th Hoanpinc up Linen.—Amongst the old customs still in vogue in this 

ger did E ‘uutry, that of héarding up linen is one of the most inveterate. The fol- 

a OWing is a singular instance of this habit:—An old maid, 78 years of age, 
. e e * 


“ed recently at Tocqueville. This person, who possessed rather a large 


1 . ° 
Here by” -, ived with extreme parsimony. Her only luxury, her only expen- 


cavtioue ‘cure, was linen, which she laid by in her closets, An inventory made 
h; yet 1m) oe her death proves that in 14 closets she had, in reserve, more than 
Ile road. mm ,. P2!Ts of stockings, nearly 600 chemises, the enormous quantity of 100 


‘zens of napkins, 12 dozen sheets, an innumerable quantity of caps, 


we ecialel . 
he po tandkerchiefs, &c.; and, lastly, linen cloth sufficient to provide for the 


j on, ha | @rants of 500 persons, 

ut a mile Brussels Herald. 

the dogs To PREvent 4 Brvisg FRom BEcominG Discotorrp.—Blood can be 

meson A a settling in a bruise, by applying to the place, a cloth 

out with ow tes a hese wart water, and renewing it until the pain ceases. The | 
pens sriagetchee si dager: liquify the blood, and sends it back to the proper chan- 

ction t es which oy heglect, or the use of cold applications, would be coagulat- 

with them “anc hxed in green and black blotches directly under the skin. E.S. 
lenlyox _ANDIES FOR SCARECROWS.—It is said that everything was placed on 

rticularl ~~ some wise purpose, but what under heaven these bipedal no- 


atures were put here for, has always,been a mystery to us. 
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MANAGEMENT OF STABLES. 
zreat desideratum in a stable is ventilation. 
Y with bis master ; 
‘iment, so does the former. The chimney may be a mere outlet 
“C8 through the ceiling, or it may be formed as a dome er cupola. 















aad an opening at the sides by weather boards. 
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eget teat eceasity for a loft over the stable, and consequently, admitting of 
ile reloa height of ceiling, as well as superior ventilation. The windows 
a large® 

all in fron 


To be 
things keep a large quantity of bread from moulding, and patron- 
lors extensively on the endless credit system. And then, too, 
““yaae very good dolls for soft-pated young women ; but what else are 
f They have never, as yet, been known to be of any.essential 
mankind, neither will they ever be, until they are stuck up in | 


A horse requires air 
and the latter requires a chimney to his sleep- 


It | 
cot, of course, be open at the top, or rain will get in, but roofed 
‘ Besides this, there 
‘S 0@ openings in the wall near the ground, but not in the stalls.— 
‘\ produce a thorough air; it may be so placed as not to expose the 
The stable should not be less than 12 feet high, from 


“Pp, and each stall should be at least six feet clear ; but it eight feet 
Aithough some horses will agree when 
gether in one stall, it is far better to give each a stall to himself. 
beep eer should be about sixteen inches deep, the same from front to 
; ven Harrower at bottom than at top, and two feet in length. The rack 
lenin, “osed in front; the back part being an inclined plane of wood, 
ie gradually towards the front, and terminating about two feet down. 
ti, “°K effects a considerable saving in hay; for we need scarcely re- 
“ur readers that, in the common rack, much of the hay given is 
er. It also prevents the hay seed from falling into the 


my ty ‘eyes, for the rack, such as we recommend, is on a level with the 
he went ° tines } and about three feet from the ground. Another advantage also 


8 the facility with which it can be filled, thus obvia- 


and_doors should be at the opposite ends; this promotes ventilation; the 
former at the south east extremity of the building; the latter should be 
divided transversely like an ordiaary barn door, at the height of about four 
feet from the ground. The door portion may thus be occasionally open. 
Whitewash is a bad dressing for the interior of a stable, as it causes too 
great glare of light ; paint of a leaden colour is best; it can be washed 


from time to time with soap and water. There should be a bin, divided 
properly into partitions, for oats, beans,&c., and this is better at the back of 
the stable, and may be made to answer the purpose both as regards utility 
and ornament, of a seat. A few buckets of water dashed over the floor 
of the stables, while the horses are at work, or, if bunters, at exercise, 
will keep all sweet. The litter should also be turned out to dry, or a bit 
of fresh straw spread for the horses to stand on. A shed placed beside 
the stable is a great advantage, on twoaccounts ; it admits of the litter be- 
ing dressed and the horse dressed there in wet or stormy weather. A lit- 
tle powdered gypsum, strewn upon the stable floor, will also act by absorb 
ing the ammoniacal gas, a frequent predisposing cause of ophthalmia. 
Should the ammonia, however, have accumulated in any quantity, the 
speediest and most efficacious remedy as a disinfectant, is the laying down 
4 plete, or dish, containing muriatic acid 

Horses : their Variety, Breeding, and Management. By H. D. Richardson. 





Restoration of Animal Heat. 

A New Method Suggested tor the Restoration of Animal Heat in the Col- 

lapse Stage of Cholera.—By Mr. James Turner, Veterinary Surgeon, 
London. 

Iam impressed with the belief that an agent I am about to propose in the 
treatment of spasmopic cholera is capable of imparting instantaneously 
not only the requisite amount of caloric, but also an additional vital prin 
ciple in association with it. Instead of enveloping the body of the patient 
in flannel, [Jwould have a sheep slaughtered close to bis residence, and the 
whole skin of the animal by its flesh side, while reeking, applied to the 
bare skin ove rthe entire trunk and lower extremities of the cholera pa- 
tient. 

I may be permitted here to state, that upon horses this is the only known 
therapeutic agent which we possess as a sudorific; but so potent is it in 
Operation, that the result may be compared to a race-horse’s sweat in body- 
clothes preparing for a sweepstakes:— first, it imparts its own animal 
heat ; secondly, by it weight and close adaptation to all the convexities 
and concavities, it adheres most tenaciously, aided in this particular by the 
retention of some contractile quality; thirdly, it is a counter-irritant, and 
will occasionally vesicate or loosen the hair. 

As a renovater, in those casesof prostration of the vital powers where | 
the dark colour and thick consistence of the blood iedicate the abstraction | 
of its vitality, the curative power of this remedy has been times and oft 
| thrust upon my notice, when applied tothe exhausted or overdone hunter. 
Horses which have been left for dead in the field from the severity of the 
chase, which had lost the power of standing and of locomotion, and were 
bliged to be dragged on a gate to the nearest stable, when -one or more 
| fresh§ flayed skins have been applied thrcughout the spinal region, from the 
poll to the tail, by the following morning have been able to walk round 
their loose box without support. 

In theorizing upon the modus operandi of this agent, — claim for it a 
much higher power than that of conveying a high temperature and main- 
taining. it for a lengthened period. 

Transfusion of blood into the veins has been wisely proposed for Asiatic 
cholera ; my suggestion is an approach to it, without having to encounter 
the prejudices of so formidable a proceeding. The pores of the human 
| skin, by the transmission of heat and moisture, will open and imbide the 

halitus, or serous vapour evolved from the recently slaughtered skin ; and 
| this will be retained, owing to the close approximation er adhesion which 
| will be found to exist between the two skins. 
| Cases of suspended animation for drowning, &c. should be similarly 
treated. 

Regent-street, October 31, 1548. 








The London Laneet. 





Melton Mowbray.—The hunting season in this distinguished quarter is 
stated to have materially fallen off this year; a few week’s ago, it is stated, 
| there was stabling to let for no less than between five hundred and six hun- 
‘dred horses. The unsettled state of Europe generally has deprived the 
i** meet” of many distinguished foreigners; whilst some old anu leading 
| members are retiring from the field there are no new ones to fill their 
laces. 


iP 

Derby Races, 1849.—These races, which have been held during the last 
' three or four years in the week after York August, have been altered to 
| Tuesday and Wednesday, the 7th and Sth of August, being the week be- 
| tween Goodwood and Wolverhampton. Ne doubt this change will improve 
the races, and tend to iacrease the sport. 


The Stud of the late George Lane Fox, Esg.—The entire stud of 
horses, the property of the late George Lane Fox, Esq., will be submitted 
to the hammer in the course of a week or two, at York. The lots, 21 in 
number, consist of horses in training, hunters, and young stock. 


Important Sale of Blood Stock.—In consequence of a reduction in the 
racing establishments of Lord Chesterfield, the Hon. E. L. M. Mostyn, and 
J. Meiklam, Esq, the following will be brought to the hammer on the 14th 
inst. :—Hornsea, Greatheart, Trueboy, Lightning, Alliance, Darlington, 
Gamelass, Castaside, Receipt, Eborina, Desdichado, bay filly, 2 yrs. old, by 
Colwick, out of Her Highness, and several others. 





| 


| 


Sporting in Ireland.—The report, which is going the round of the 
journals, that a large number of the gentry of Munster disposed of their 
| hounds and hunting studs, is quite groundless. Such an act, instead of 
| benefiting, would injure the poor, for it would throw out of employ a large 
| number of handa, who receive excellent wages, and who in their turn cir- 
| culate their earnings amongst the shopkeepers of their village. 


An Obliging For.—A most spirited and enlivening scene occurred with 
| Mr. Greaves’ hounds on Thursday last. The meet was at Little Bytham, 
| and after having shown his splendid pack in front of Grimsthorp House, a 
fox was found at Dunsby Wood, which immediately led the way in gallant 
style for Grimsthorp, where he soon showed his face to the inmates of the 
house, and good naturedly enough afforded them a view of as much sport 
as they could well wish to see. After a short sojourn among the oaks 
| Reynard made a beautiful circuit round the mansion, mounting a high wall 


is best, in the shape of Boots, Shoes, and Gaiters, can be found at GOVERNOR ae 
YOUNGS’ French Boot and Shoe manufactory, on the corner of Fulton and Nassau ue. ig 
Sts. This was the first house inthe country that attempted to put down the high- i ot | 
priced boot establishments, and has so far succeeded, and for this reason its proprietor Pt He 
is now called the Governor ofthe boot and shoe trade. He has got the largest stock of si ; i j 
fine boots and shoes of any similar house in the retail trade in the United States. His > eT 
trade 1s immense, amounting f om $50 to 69,000 a year, all done for cash, and at the ea ‘ 
lowest prices of any house inthe City of New York. The following is a list of prices : a | 
| The best quality of imported French Calf Boots $4,50, sold in other stores for $6,00 ; Bs . 
Fine Calf, his own make, $3,80,sold in other cheap steres for $4.50 and $5,00. The T+ |, 
largest assortment of Gaiters, Patent Leather Boots, Shoes, and Slippers of any store A i if 
inthe city. All goods bought of Youngs, will bo warranted to give perfect s atisfac- aor a 
tion. Strangers should all get their boots and shoes of Young, if they want to get a Tih ot 
good article at the avove price. Strangers can have their orders taken and sent to ab id 
any partol the United States. Buy or not,calland examine for yourselves, corner Se Ll 
of Fulton and Nass au Sts., opposite the Werald Buildings. Oct. 14—3m. q es) 
<M ha 
SAVE YOUR MONEY. 7s. 
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_ .. FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. AVE 
§ bg Subscriber is selling all desc riptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry 3 a | 
Fi wow bey ten ware, at retail, at much less then the usual prices. at 
‘ non old and Silver independent Second Watches, double and single time fer , Binies 
Pee Gentlemen, for timing horses. 3 Tie 
old and Silve ; 
and Lepine fhe rng Lever, Duplex and Independent Secon? anchor {Escapemeni ie | 
ine Silver Lever anchor Escapem : 2 
Gold guard chains. fob wad eect oe thats Loyine Watches. : 
. Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. : 
Gold and Silver pencils—Golé. pens 2 
adies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets and : . PY 
Ladies? and Cention ons ocnets and Gold Thimbleri : 
Diamond Rings and Pins, . ; ‘ 
Stone Rings, chased plain Rings, el a 
Sterling Silyer Spoons, Cups, Forks. &ec ue 7 
Gold Watclres as low as $20 to $25 each. moa 
Watches and Jewelry exchanged. , hy 
All watches warranted to keep good time or the mone loeks + 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and Werremteaht moon lose thee the woaal ve 
prices. G. C. ALLEN, : 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, a 
Dec. 4.] 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. ae a 
INDEPENDENT QUARTER#=SECOND WATCHES salle ack 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, : et 
he 


For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


BOOTS! BOOTS!! BOOTS!!! 
A MOST extensive and complete stock of. Fall and Winter boots, can be had cheap 
for cash next door to Welsh’s celebrated Times office, consisting of quilted bottom, 
boots, French style, a most superior article. Also, cork sole boots, double lined and 
double bottoms, made on a new vrinciple, with alarge assortment of double sole water- 
proof boots, together with a large stock of gentlemen’s Patent Leather and Calf Dress 
Boots and Shoes, manufactured by the substriber out of the best French stock, import- 
ed _— by himself from Paris, from the most celebrated manufacturers in the Freneh 
capital. 
All work sold at this establishment warranted. Call and see before urchasing elee- 
where {n. 27.] DANIEL CRONIN, Agent 85 Nassau St. 


BOOTS, SHOES, GAITERS, &c. 


HE best, cheapest, most fashionable, easiest, best wearing 








, and every thing that 








‘¥*O Those ofour friends who wish to reduce their boot bills, we cheerfully recom 
mend them to call on eur friend 
JONES, 4 ANN STREET, 
as he sells the first quality of French calfdress boots at $4,50 ; second do. $4. 
He also sells a very nice pair at $3,50. 
His best French patent leather boots only $7, andas for his French water-proof 
cork-sole boots, they are not to be beat in quality or price. [Feb. 12 ly 


THE GREAT ART OF DENTISTRY 
$ a close imitation of the beauties of Nature. This is most happily accom 
the new discovery of 
DR. LEVETT, 260 BROADWAY, COR. WARREN ST., 

by which all the gold plates, springs and clasps, used in securing Artificial Teeth, 
are concealed by a beautiful enamel, making not only a complete imitation of the na» 
tural Teeth and Gums, but protecting the metal from acids, and removing the unplea- 
sant metalic taste imparted to the mouth by all other modes. 

By this new, delicate andadmirable improvement, secured by Letters Patent, Dr. 
Levett’s Artificial Teeth, in agreeable ease, pleasantness, purity, nature and beauty, 
are brought to a state of unsurpassed perfection!! and without additional charge. 

This new discovery, and the Atmospheric Pressure, for Dentistry, first introduced ‘“ 
in this country by Dr. Levett, are the two great den‘al Wie 

DISCOVERIES OF THE AGE! o. 6m 


DOGS FOR SALE. 
OR sale,a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 
Pointers and Setters, tugether with a great variety of watch dogs. 
P. 8S. One pairof Newfoundland dogs,the largest end best inthe U.S., the price 0 


which is $100. Apply te 
WM. MOCRE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
fiz The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. (March 7] 


GUITARS. 
\ ARTIN’S GUITARS —Strangers in want of a goed guitar will find it to their 
advantage to call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. Ki 
The superiority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and (what is the most im- 
portant) facility in execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. Ordera 
from any part of the United States, stating the quality o! guitar wanted, and price, 
will be Pprumptly attended ta, andthe purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
instrumentin every respect, and warranted as such. 
Sold at Menufacturers’ prices, wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs 


o ly, by JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar. 
No connection with the store below. Oct. 21-3m. 


T.BROWN; STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINTER, 
233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. : 

OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c.,engraved onstone or brass. Ladies’seals, 

signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms orany device. Dia 
monds, Amethysts, Topazes, &c., bbught in the rough or cut to any form; Coats of 
Arms found and painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, apd forwarded to any part 
ofthe UnitedStates or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names 

June 13 ] 








plished by 














STAMMERING=-STUTTERING. a 
H. CHAPMAN, the original invertor of a speedy and perfect cure of Stammer- 
e ing, has opened an institution at 179 Broadway, in the city of New York, up 
stairs. He guarantees a perfect cure in the most inveterate cases in three weeks. 
{n ll-lm 





$100,000!! 
CLOTHING FOR FALL AND WINTER, 1" 
AT WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. nv 
GREAT REDUCTION OF PRICES! 
D.& J. DELVIN, 
33 AND 35 JOHN STREET, CORNER OF NASSAU, NEW YORK. 

WE open the Fall and Winter campaign with confiderce. Never inthe history of 
/ the cloth trade have goods been bought at “such immense sacrifices for cash”— 

in many cases not much more than paying the cuty]! 
We have been in a condition to take ready advantage of this state ofthe market ; 

and we now call the attention ofall buyers of 
READY MADE CLOTHING, 

either at wholesale or retail, to one of .he largest and most varied stocks of Fall and 








| into the pleasure grounds, and passing round the gardens through the vil- 


| lage again to the oaks, from thence another semi-circle round the house, | 


playing about, to the infinite amusement of the household, who had mount- 
| ed the battlements, and had 

«s An excellent run, and stood still all the while ;” 
until ultimately sly Reynard, aided by the ‘* shades of evening,” baffled the 
| English gentleman and his excellent pack of hounds, who at length cried, 
* Hold, enough ” 


T 


| at the Rainbow, 27 Beekman Street. 





TO BE SOLD, 
HE most superb and highly finished double-barreled Gun ever imported into 
America, made by * eedham, of Piccadilly, London. To be seen at Mr. Dillon’s, 
Lowest price $150. {[d23 





HE CHEAPEST and best place inthe city to get good Pocket Books, Bankers 


| Pocket Knives, specimens of Vegetable Ivory, and every article of perfumery is at 
| JOHN SIMPSON’S, No. 98 Fulton Street, a few doors from William St. {d 9-t.f. 


IMPORTANT TO THE PUBLIC. 
HORSE AND CATTLE MEDICINES. . 

Don’t permit your Morses.or Cattle to die, whep the means of cure are within the 

reach of all! IRR, 
lac undersigned has spent several years in the study of Veterinary practice in 
London and Edinboro’, he has also availed himself of the researches of Leibig, and 
other celebrated men, who have contributed so much towards a judicious treatment 
| of animals ; the principles of our practice consists inthe objection of general blee: ing 
and the total rejection of all medicines that experience has show 
| teudency. These remedies act in harmony with the vital principle, and when given 
| according to the directions which accompany each article they are capable of exciting 
and increasing the natural junctions, without diminishing or destroying their power, 

hence are safe in the hands of every one. G.H. DADD,M. D. 


A LIST OF HORSE AND CATTLE MEDICINES. 
Physic balls, 7ic. per box. 





| 


ul ) eail; : Alterative ball, 75c. do. 
on 4 r " ceiling, and the former should be well paved, slope slightly back- “4 powders for bad condition, 75c. per package. 
turning Vide.’ and along the back of the stalls should run a gutter about a foot Heave powder for diseases of the lungs, ie. de. 
C ~~: ahd an j j rine powder ‘“ : ” idney s, 75c. 0. 
ed at on * inch ertwodeep. No stables should be less than eighteen Tonle powder for bed condition glemders, Tec. de. 


Cordiai drink for inflammation of bowels, 75c. per bottle. 

Liquid blister, 75c. per bottle. 

Ointment for promoting the growth of hair, 50c. per pot. 

Reeling balsam for wounds and saddle galls, 75c. per bottle. 

Wash for inflamed eyes, 50c. per bottle. 

Ointment for mange scratches, old sores, &c.,50c. per bottle. 

Embrocation for sore throat, 75c. per bottle 

Hoof ointment for sand crack, brittle hoof, &c., 50c. per bottle. 

Horse Liniment, tie most celebrated article known in England for lameness of 
every ec se | —. mae me —. - 

Distemper powder for red water, per bottle. . ‘ 

Worm Sowdens for the removal of worms from the intestinal canal, 7c. per 


ackage. 
° Der cake by STIMPSON & ae, Sa also at DADD’S Herse and 
Cattle Depot, Nos 1 and 2 Haymarket Square, Boston. ‘ 
Pamphlets describing the diseases for which these remedies are used can be had 
ratis. 
. Numerous certificates are in possession ef the Proprietors, of cures performed by 
the above medicines. {d 23 





Cases, Porte Monnaie’s, Portable Writing Desks, Gold Pens, Chinese Razors, | 


n to be of a dangerous | 


Winter clothing ever displayed in the United States; every garment of which is 
manufactured with an elegance and durability heretofore unknownin the Ready Made 
trade. 

It is generally understood that we buy for cash, manufacture for cash, and sell ex 
clusively for cash. Itis therefore almost unnecessary to say that we are enabled to 
sell at prices this Fall unheard ofin the clothing business, for we have reduced our 
tariff of profits (low as they were before) to correspond with the large and flattering 
increase of our trade ; for, in proportion to the increase of our sales, we are deter- 
mined to lower the scale of profits so that when we reach the point of 

HALF A MILLION PER YEAR, 
we will be enabled to fix our profits on all sales at 5 per cent., instead of 7} at whole- 
sale, and 10 per cent at retail, which even we venture to assertis 20 to 25 per cent. 
lower than houses that buy on time, manufacture on time, and sell on time ; this is 
self-evident. 

We have spared no expense in acquiring an accurate knowledge of the goods and 
| styles required in every section of the country, and in range of prices will be found 

the lowert priced clothing up to the very finest, for example : 

Overcoats, from. sc... 2 cccccccevcccccs + $2 to 20 
Black French Dress and Frock Coats........ ees 7 to 18 
ENTIRE- SUITS! 

Viz : Black French Cloth Coat, Cass. Pants, and Fancy Vest, at 
THIRTEEN DOLLARS AND UPWARDS! 
ORDER TRADE. 
| {2% We have at the head of this department twe of the most distinguished eutters in the 
| city, seas to mage to measure any garment, or quality of garments, at a shert notice, 
| ina style equal to any house in the United States. Our select stgck of Cloths, Cassi- 
meres and Vestings generally range from ‘ 
15 TO 20,000 DOLLARS WORTH! 
of the best French, American, English and German manufactures, including Bielly’s, 
Montagnac’s, Simoni’s, Neillessen’s, Nicolis, Bou Jean’s and Harris’ Cassimeres and 
| Cloths, and the recherche styles of Vestings to be foundin the market. In this depart- 
| ment we can -offer our friendsasaving ef from 30 to 40 per cent!! on Broadway 
yrices. 
; Let it be well understood, that our terms at wholesale, retail and order, are cash: 
Sept. 30-ly.] D. & J. DEVLIN, 33 and 35 John St., cor. Nassau, N. ¥.- 


ATHS==sSW! . 
BROADWAY BAI roanwiTn ne SCHOOL 


. 
| i. entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others having care of children, 
can have them instructed inthis necessary attainment at the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 

a water is continually changing, andis kept at a moderat 
of steam pipes. : 

The sontiomem and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to 9 A. M.,and 4 to 10 P. M., 

The ladies’end misses’ schooli® under the Management of alady from 10 A. M. to 





| 





e temperature by mea 


5 ~ loth & 1 a. For terms by the month or week apply in 
Bathing clothin c.,alwayson hand. For term 
the Bath. aiomiiess. (Je 26. 








DR. HOOD’S HERNIAL APPARATUS. 
r i structed upon scientific principles, and, of course, d#fer- 
= Pee mene egy hag easily fitted, and worn with comfort and soonetty by 
those afflicted. By the peculiar arrangement of the pads, all pressure upon the bloed 
vessels or spermatic cords is avoided, and as it acts as an abdeminal supporter, and re- 
tains the viscera in its proper cavity, it improves the general health, and is peculiarly 








_ The Abdominal Supporter, constructed upon the same plan 
pape tt Neda er new a diseases to which women are subject, and in Constipation, ) 
Drepepela - any of the diseqses arising from a gravatation or displacement of the <5 
digestive organs. For sale by . M. SANDERSON, 5 Barclay St. . ‘i 
wie l} . 
\ f 
i é 
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The Spirit of tye Cues. 
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THE LAST OF THE RIFLE CONTROVERSY. 


To the writer of the letter dated Providence, R.I., published inthe Spirit of the 
_ Times of Dec. 30, page 538. 

In the ‘* Spirit” of the 30th ult., under the caption of “* Coapman’s 
Rifle Communications,” you‘ have wantonly, savagely, and anonymously at- 
tempted to stab my reputation as a sportsman and rifle shot. If you had not 
throughout the whole correspondence arising out of your original challenge 





has received, and will continue to receive regular supplies of the same. 


have appeared or may appear, HYMAN & BONNIN’s neme and the initials C. C. & 


Co., R 
remains as heretofore. 


~ ™CORDON BLEU.” 
CHAMPAGNE. 


< ine contracted from this date with Messrs. HYMAN & BONNIN 
. ikea Chey tuinsfer to him the General Agency in the United States for the 
ale of their above well known and superior Wine, begs to inform the public that he 


In order better to distinguish the bran’ from the many imitations and marks which 


eims, will be on the Shield, or lower label. The Blue Ribbon or Cordon Bleu 
J. E. GOLL, 119 Pearl St.,'‘Hanover ag 
an. 


New York, Ist Jan., 1849. 





shown the possession of a tricky, vain, overbearing, proud and arrogant 
disposition, your last uncalled for rabid effusion would certainly fix it on 
you beyond dispute or denial. If you wear the epaulettes of an United 
States officer, I tell you that you are unworthy of them. 

In this paperI shall notice particularly one charge which you have 
brought against me, that of backing out. To this I plead the general issue, 
and give you the benefit of digesting that ‘‘ emphatic monosyllable” which 
adecent man will epply to none of the almighty mould. 

Now for proof. In your original challenge, the terms are general. You 
specify but four elements of a rifle match, viz, the Providence rifle of 1836, 
the Improved American Rifle of 1848, yourself as the champion of the 
first, and “ any one” who pleases to accept as the champion of the other. | 
This challenge as well as all of your communications have been anony- 
mous, and your excuse for such a course, a dislike to have your name at 
the foot of a challenge in a newspaper. 

In your second amended challenge, you ‘adroitly changed the character 
of the original challenge from a contest betwixt rifles to a dispute about the 
skill of marksmen. Reader! mark this. The question is not, can a Prov- 
idence Rifle of -’36, beat the Improved American Rifle, but can Gen. J, and 
and a friend at his elbow, with a Providence rifle of ’36 “ slightly al- 
tered,” beat poor blind John R. Chapman with the Improved American 
Rifle of ’48, stripped of one half its improvements! The great General, 
like all other great men, grows wise by experience—he gets intormation 
from somewhere which changes the character of his challenges—he finds 
that he is sinking, and suddenly calls for help to his friend at his elbow 
—his friend cannot save him—he has committed himself beyond redemp- 
tion—and the demon of revenge and malice grasps him in an embrace so 
tight and torturing, that at certain times we have evidence of pain and 
suffering by his howlings and wailings in the Spirit. 

I heeded not the tortuous twisting cayrse of the anonymous challenger, 
but kept you hard and fast tothe tenor of the orignal challenge. I chal- 
lenged you and your elbow friendin particular terms—there could be no 
creep out if you accepted—nothing depended upon the caprice or friend- 
ship of a judge—the terms were explicit, plain, and determinate. Your 
refuge was then, and has been since, a tornado of abuse of me and my work 
on the American rifle. You accuse me of being a copyist—a compiler—your 
perception is so acute that under my leathern boots and hunting shirt, you 
can spy eut the forked tail and cloven foot of ‘* auld Hornie, Satan, Nick, 
or Clootie”-—your powers of analysis and penetration are so great that I 
am successively dissected as a Bombastes Furioso braggadocio—an inter- 
meddler—and—an ASS!! And for why am I so handsomely ireated ? 

Simply because I have the fortune to defend the Improved American Ri- 
fle against the cunningly devised attacks of jealous ambition and ingenious 
learned ignorance. I have no ambition to compete with a man of your | 
imaginable skill as a marksman, and transcendentability as a purveyor of | 
Billingsgate. Joun R.Cuapman. | 
} 








Oneida Lake, Mad. Co., N. Y., January 8th, 1849. 








—— 
A CROWD. | 








** Look what a crowd !—What is the matter ?—Somebody hurt—a horse ran away—a | ~ 


suicide—a murder ?— what is the matter !—how I am interested! Is i+ a curious coin 
found while tearing down an old building ?—is it a fashionable divine that is going to 
preach ?7—is it an Eagle that some say used to perch on the pinnacle of St. Paul’s stee- 
ple %—is it a political mass meeting, devoted to ‘ Patriotism,” *‘ Poor Man’s Rights,” 
and that other thikg—whats-you-may.call-him ?—is it “ Jack Sheppard at the Theatre 
to-night, or is it Cloths, Dry Goods, Leather, Jewelry and Mustaches, without the 
soul and the other—thingumy, rushing to the Opera—is it”— 

“Stop! stop!! my friend, it is ro such matter, that you have, and would renumer 
ate. There is a sensible and philosophical motive. The crowa there—whose every 
action and lineament is moulded into the firm resolve to purchase a package of 

MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY— 
are troubled with Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, Sore Throats, Asthmas, or some other 
Throat and Lung Complaint. A friend or relation has recommended it, 


LOOK !—READ!! 
MORE SPONTANEOUS PROOF 
IN FAVOR OF THE 
GREAT THROAT AND LUNG REMEDY, 


MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY. 
New York, Nov. 15, 1848. 
Mrs. W. Jervis—Dear Madam : I had the pleasure a few days since of witnessing 
the wonderful effects of your Cold Candy in Influenza. My children were severely 
attacked with a hackiug cough which most childrem are subj«ct to at this season of 
the yeir and kuowing their horror of medicine and its nauseous taste, 1 wes induced 
to procure a package of your Candy, thouga with little faith, but to my astonishment 
the cough became free and expectoration easy, and ina few days they were entirely 
relieved. Yours, D C. Brown, Dentist, No. 469 Broadway, N. Y. 
To Mrs. Jervis. 
Sold wholesale and retail by MRS. W. JERVIS, 379 Broadway, corner of White 
Street. 
Acents.—110 Broadway ; 10 Astor House; Mrs. Hayes, 183 Fulton St., Brooklyn, 
and by Druggists generally. 
0G Each package is invariably signed MRS. W. JERVIS. 
Be sure to ask for Mrs. Jervis’s Cold Candy. 
Put up in packages of Is., 2s., 4s. and $1 each. 


16 Lessons. cere ere er eereeeee $16,00 


10 DE, » ais 4.44.6 ade o ob ss 10,00 BD TRB ec cc oct o est ceesenace 0,00 
Is «slim oad gous Oe'e ow wie 5,00 10 BOE. « cs% a0 veecesoes caee oo 
’ 


Single Lessons. ....0..s.se008 
Road Lessons. .... 


19 Lessors .. 1.2 ccc ccc ccc ccc ce $9,00 
Single LeMORs. 0 ces cccicecicscice 


health need be under no apprehension of taking cold. 





BOOK FOR RIFLEMEN. 
A TREATISE ON THE IMPROVED AMERICAN RIFLE; 
BY JOHN R. CHAPMAN. 


APPLETON & Co., 200 Broadway, New York, and G. S. Appleton, 148 Chesnut 


« Street, Philadelphia. Price 10s. 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 
A well written Treatise on the use of the Improved American Rifle. 


N. Y. Spirit of the Times, Mareh 25, 1348. 


The author is one ofthe best shots in the United States, John R. Chapman, of Madi- 
son Co. He evidently understands his subject, dnd we think his work will be pro- 
nounced the most valuable to the sportsman and mechanic that has ever been publish- 


ed en the Rifle. ba 


Those who are not familiar with the subject will be surprised to find that improve- 
ments heve been made within a few years rendering the ride for target shooting and 


hunting as much superior to the old rifle, as that was superior toevery other weapon 
Utica Gazette, March 28, 1848. (Jan. 13-4t. 


Mr. C. is one 
ofthe best shots in the country, and his work will be read with pleasure and profit. 


W. H. DISBROW’S RIDING SCHOOL, 
No 20 4TH AVENUE, NEAR ASTOR AND FAFAYETTE PLACES, N. Y. 
H D. has the honer to anaounee that his School is open Day and Evening for 
e Equestrian Tuition and Exeroise Rising. 
TERMS. 
EXERCISE RIDING. 
1 Mont oc ccecccccccccseses 


LECTURE LESSONS. 


2,00 Single Rides... .cccccesccscere 


N.B. Highly trained and quiet horses, for the Read or Parade, to let. 
EVENING CLASS. 
0 Rides. . cc. ccc cer ccccaccere $10,00 


1,00 Single Rides. ......cescecccce Bw 


RULES. 
All Lessons or Rides paid for on commencing. 
. One hour allowed for each Lesson or Ride in the £chool. 
. One hour and a half for a Lesson on the Road. 
. Hours for Ladies, from 8 A. M. to 3 P.M. 
- Hours for Gentlemen, from 8 to 5 and from 7 to half past 9 P. M. 
. No Gentlemen admitted during the heurs appropriated to Ladies. 
. Only three mont! s allowed for a Course of Lessons or Rides. 
A card of address is requested _——— to commencing. 
N. B. The School has been refitted and furnished with stoves. 


HOTmewe 


Ladies in delieate 
P.S. The School will be open each Wednesday, all day for Ladies. {n 18-3m 





THE EYE. 
DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, 29 GREENWICH STREET, 


H'¢# Flavoredand of superior quality, put up in packages to 


| than the price of tne imported article, by , 


satisfaction. 


ments of the kind in the city. 


MALT WHISKEY, 
suit the trade, and 


for their use than any in market. For sale at ver 
better adapted fo WILLIAM M. PARKS leas 


Office 42 Stone St. Malt Whiskey Distiller, 86 Seventh Avenue. 
The above Whiskey is used in some of cur first public houses, and to their fuld 
{d2 
I, 


IRISH AND SCOTCH 





SARACEN’S HEAD, 
No, 14 DEY St. 


7 advertiser has removed to the above house, (only one door below his old stand 


which he has, by a liberal outlay, rendered one of the most attractive establish, 
(tis much larger and more convenient in every respect 
than the house which acquired for him so much celebrity ; and he trusts that th, 
change willgive general satisfaction. His saloon on the second floer is airy and; on- 
modious—not to be surpassed t vill be kept expressly for Breakfast, Dinner ang 
Tea, where 10 smoking is allowed, and he is determined that the bill of Fare daily og 
fered shall comprise the best the market affords. : 

The Bar Room is one of the most spacious and elegantly arranged in the United 
States, and it is universally known that in his seiections of Cigars, Ales, and Choice 
brands of wines and liquors, he is not excelled by any connoisseur or competitors ia 
the world. ; 

Connected with his establishment are rooms for private parties, sleeping rooms, ang 
no house is better supplied with European papers. (98. 


TO OLD COUNTRYMEN. — 

O be let, in the most eligible part of Staten Island, within a hundred yards of . 
landing. a Public and Boarding heuse, where an Englishman has done a good by 
siness for the last three years. and who is leaving on account of having taken a tarm, 
he would only require tho next occupier te take a few fixtures (necessaries) at a fair 
valustion. The rent is low and the house in good repair—would be eligible fi-y g gro. 
cery combined with a liquor store. This would be a very advantageous Opening jog 





an old countryman going into business. 
For particulars inquire of Mr. JOSEPH SMITH, Saracen’s Head, Dey &t., N. y. 
{m 25-t.f 
Tit 





THE OLD ERFORD SHADES, 
78 ANN ST., N. Y. 

W. J. HOWELL, (late of Liverpool, England,) ny gees of the above establish. 
ment, most respectfully returns his sincere thanks to his many friends, for the marked 
and liberal patronage be has thus far received, and would assure them that the plea. 
sure afforded him in seeing his ffurts to please thus kindly appreciated, will ever en- 
courage his increased exertion to make his house inferior to none in the city. 

Ww. F H continues to serve up dinners every day from 12 A. M.to3 P.M, consist. 





Pa his exclusive attention to Diseases of the Eye and Opthalmic Surgery. 

Cataracts removed amps Sa pain,) in ten days,ona new principle, and sight re- 
stored, Artificial Eyés for sale, and inserted. Office hours from 8 A M. to 1 o’clock, 
P.M. A pamphlet, containing some great cures effected by Dr. Wheeler’s mode of 
treatment, can be had gratuitouslv, ai his residence, or the same will be forwarded to 
any one making application to him by letter, post paid. 

To Dr. Wheeler, Oculist —Sir: Having been laid up in New Orleans from Decem- 
ber last to July, witha violent inflammation in my eyes, and, thuugh attended by 
some of the first physicians and oculists, I could gain no relief, but became gradually 
worse--my eyelids nearly destroyed with granulstions, and the cornea by ulcerations, 
my constitution impared by the quantity of calemel I had taken, and my sight nearly 
gone. I was then told nothing morecould be done for me, which caused me to give 
up all hopes of ever having 9 sight ; but being persuaded to come to New York 
and consult with you, in this deplorable state I undertook the journey, and reached 

ou on 20th July. With a grateful heart I have now the pleasing satisfaction to testi- 
ly to your having made a perfect cure, which for your kindness! shall never forget. 
Should any of my brethren of the I. O. O. F.’s be similarly afflicted, I earnestly request 
them to place themselves under your eare. Yours, very respectfully, 

New York, Sept. 13, 1848.—[o 7] Lewis Gums. 





SPORTSMEN, HORSE OWNERS, &c. 


Vi JILL find a great variety of very desirable articles, well adapted to their use at 

the depot of the 

_ UNION INDIA RUBBER MILLS, 58 LIBERTY ST., N. Y., 

made of Goodyear’s Patent Metallic Rubber Fabrics, among which may be found Fet- 
lock, Knee, Quarter and Ancle Boots, or Fenders. Bandage Gum, for cuts, spavins, 
&c., a superiorarticle. Elastic Flooring, for horse stalls. Fancy Riding and Driving 
Bridles, very light and beautiful. Halters, Rein Straps and Whips assorted. Horse 
Covers, allkinds. Wagon Lap Blankets, anew and useful article. Jockey Folding 
Buckets, and Sponge Bags. Hoof Boat, watertight, for diseased feet. Horse Injec- 
tors, or Syringes, Fishing Boots, Game Bags, Drinking Cups, Gun Cases, Haversacks, 
Canteens, Portable Boats, Tents, Pouches, Knapsacks, Life Preservers, Saddle Bags, 
Leggins ,Camp Blankets, Capes, Tent Carpets, Sportsmen’s Bottles, Air Beds and Pil 
lows, &c., &c. 

Sportsmen and others are invited to call and examine the above goods. Orders for 
goods to be manufactured should be accompanied with drawing and full descriptions. 

o 7-6m] W. RIDER & BROTHERS. 





FOR SALE, 
TWO Year old colt—by Imp. Lingford, out of Nannie—Nannie is by Imp. Trus- 
tee, out of Miss Mettie. Price $200. 
Apply to Wm. T. Porter, Esq., office “ Spirit of the Times.” [fd 9-t.f 


NEW RESTAURANT. 
ROTHERS PERKINS respectfully beg to inform their friends especially, and the 
public generally, that they have leased the entire basement of Odd Fellows’ Hall, 
(105 by 75 feet,) cor. er of Grand and Centre Streets, and, regardless of expense, have 
furnished it, and intend to keep it in a style they are contident will meet the wishes of 
the most fastidieus. J.H.PERKINS. 
d9-t.f] A. H. H. PERKINS. 





SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
WE Annnal Races overthe Washington Course, near Charleston, South Carolina, 
will commence On Weduesduy, 7th day of February, aud cuutinue throughuut tho 
week. 
Wednesday, Feb.7, 1849.—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 
Second Race—Swe: pstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats. Closed Ist May, with 
- five subscribers. 
Thursday, Feb. 8.—Jockey Club Purse $750, Three mile heats. 
Second Race—Sweepstakes for2 yr. olds, Mile heats. Closed Ist May, with six 
subscribers. 
Friday, Feb. 9.—Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats. 
Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr olds, Mile heats. 
subscribers. 
Saturday, Feb 10.—Haridicap Race, $600, Three mile heats. 
Second Race—A single heat of three miles— $200. 
JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 


Closed Ist, May, with three 


ing of the choicest joints, poultry, fish, game of all kinds, &c , &c., cooked in the old 
English style, and forthe better accommodation and comfort of his kind patrons, he 
has recently made considerable improvemrnts in his dining department, by the addi- 
tion thereto ofa room on the second floor, where gentlemen can be comfortably ae. 
commodated, and where no smoking is allowed __ 

A hot lunch, consisting of Mock Turtle, Ox Tail and other soups, &c., served up 
—7 Se: from 10 to 11 A.M., anda Tripe Supper, every Wednesday evening at 3 
o’clock. 

Ales, Wines, Liquers and Cigars, of the choicest quality. Avery choice article of 
old Burton Ale on draught. : 

N. B. Committees, Referees, and private parties, accommodated on the shortest no 


The Illustrated London News, Punch, Weekly Despatch, Bell’s Life in London. and 
Liverpool papers, received regularly per steamer. ip 25 3m 








NE built to order, inthe best possible manner, which has been but little used, 
cost $450, will be sold a great bargain, the owner having no further use for it. 
Alsoarich set of double harness, cost $175, will be sold equally cheap if applied 
| for before the Ist Dec., at whichtime the owner leaves for Europe. Apply to Wm 
T. Porter, editor ef this paper. {u 25 





FOR SALE, , 
Fine English-made Doub‘e Gun, 14 bore. with a pair of Double Rifle barrels fitting 
A into same s‘ock, (on the two groove principle,) with case, &c., all complete. May 
{0 25 


be seen and trial had by applying to F. WALLER, 28 Broadway. 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. ; 
HE New York Sportsman's (lub will hold their regular monthly meetings on the 
2d Tuesday evening of every month, at the Florence Hotel, corner of Broad. 
way and Walker Street, at 8 o'clock. Members are requested to be punctual in 
i ndance. 
7 ceon of the game laws will be immediately prosecuted, upon the requisite 
information being given to either of the officers of the Club. : 
By order of the Club. WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway 


n 1ll-6m.} 














PATENT FUZE FOR SALE, 
AT THE BRONX RIVER POWDER MILLS 
OFFICE 47 WALL ST. 


Rh. 20 





JOHN MULLIN. GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No 206 BROADWAY TO No. 3 BARCLAY ST., 


trade in general. » ‘ 
N.B. Guns restocked and alteredfrom flint to percussion; old guns made over 


HERE he continues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im 
W orted. Also,imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gua 


ook asnew,and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasonable 





erms. es my 16-lyr 
E. Fs HAUBOLD’S 
BRONX RIVER POWDER MILLS, 
MORINGVILLE, WESTCHESTER CO.,N. ¥Y. 
Bronx Sporting, Prairie Rifle, _ Duck Shooting, Navy, 
Washington Kifle, Hunters’ Favorite, Cannon, Blasting, 


of all grades and superior strength. , 
able terms, and warranted to be of superior quality. : 
Orders addressed tothe Proprietor, or to his Agent, 97 Wall Street, N. Y. 








ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS. 
LONDON FISHING ROD AND TACKLE MANUFACTORY, 
WHOLESALE, AND FOR EXPORTATION. 


N 


kept always on hand. 





d. 9-6t) 
MACON (GA.) RACES. 
CENTRAL COURSE. 
closed on the first of August with six entries, one hundred dollars entrance, ha 
| forfeit. C. A. ELLS, Secretary. 
|} n4] 


rF\HE Colt Sweepstakes, to come off over this course at the next Spring oe 
F 


inted lists of prices may be had on application. — 
eleab oven mercantile houses in London or Liverpool duly attended to. 


Apply to HENRY KITCHINGMAN & Co., 
don. 








FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 





WALLER’S GUN STORE. AND RIFLE AND PISTOL GALLERY, 
(NINETY FEET LONG,) 
28 Broadway. 


taken in exchange. fo 28 


Is now open from 9 A M. till9 P.M. Newand second hand guns, &c., bought or 


No. 52 FULTON S8T., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 


importation and of their own manufacture, 





GROCERIES, &c. 
HILADELPHIA Butter, fresh—Philadelphia Cream Cheeses—Bucks’ County Poul 
try, and country made Sausages, constantly on hand and fer sale at 480 Broadway 
near Howard St., east side. 
Liquors and Wines. E. H. COBB, Grocer. 
n 18-6m] 


Also, choice Groceries of every description, and a good assortment of high priced 


heapest stock ever offered for sale in the U. S. ee 
ge of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot and on Flasks. 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. 
, | ming & Sons (genuine) Fish Hooks. 

A full supply ofthe celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, 
continued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. 


FISHING TACKLE. 














TO SPORTSMEN. 
ESTABLISHED IN THIS CITY 1802. 


GUNS, PISTOLS, &c. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
above line, to which he gives exclusive attention. 
to his patrons, as any such offered 7 any other house inthe Union. 
Double and Single Fowling Guns, of fin 


Ditto ditto commoner kinds, assorted in style, size, &c., suited todealers. 


trade abroad, and for manufacturing here, under his own inspection any style or siz 


- | of gun, &c., required. His own work warranted for its equality to any of the best Ea- 


ropean manufacture. 





(Communicated for the Georgian.) 
Savannah, Jan. 3lst, 1848. 


“Messrs. Editors,—Having been requested to testify to the properties of Dr. WIS- 
TAR’S BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY, | take great pleasure in stating that I have 
frequently used it myself, and ad ninistered to others during the past two years, in 
cases of obstinate Caughs, Colds, Soreness of the Chest, &c., andalways with the most 
happy result, and}such is my unbounded confidence ia its merits, that I preseribe 
it for ~~ friends in each of the above cases as the first and most efficacious 

am also fully convinced that if used in the incipient stages of Consumption, 
it would be found a speedy remedy and sure preventative of that fatal and much 
dreaded malady. Wishing its proprietor an extensive sale, and regretitng that its 

E. P. 8. 


remedy. 


virtues are not more universally known, 
Buy none unless signed |. BUTTS. 
For sale, wholesale and retail, by Messrs. A.B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton Street, H 


I am yours, &c’, 


Johnson, 273 Broadway, 77 East-Broadway, Penfold & Co., 4 Fletcher Street, Wm. 
Burger, 50 Courtland Street, Haviland, Keese & Co., 80 Maidenlane, and by the Drug- 


gists generally. {07 


vent guns leading. Baldwin’s Paper Wads—Walker’s Metal do., gssorted sizes. 


Flasks, &., Cleaning Rods, Nipple Wrencnes, Ball Moulds, Turnscrews, kc. 
Collars, Muzzles, Calls, Bells, Chains, and Couples. 
(rifle or shot) Gun Locks, Gun Mountings, Gun Nipples. Forged and cast work, &c 
for manufacturing, in great variety. 


{ag 5. 


MPORTER AND MANUFACTURER of Guns, Pistols,Gun Material and Sporting 
Articles generally ; invites inspection to his well assorted stock of articles in the 
The long practical experience of his 
house, (near halfa century,) he trusts may, warrant the assertion, that all Guns, Pis- 
tols, or Gun Apparatus offered forsale by him, will be (quality considered,) as cheap 


e quality, fromthe most approved English 
makers, in variety, with or without, wood or leathern cases, appurtenances, kc. 


Shot or Rifle Guns, Pistols, &c., imported or made to order, with strict regard to the 
wishes of his customers, for which he has unsurpassed facilities with those in the 


Percussion Caps.—Westley Richard’s Caps and Primers—Starkey’s Central Fire |- 
Waterproof Caps—R. Walker’s best English ditto, of all sizes ; warranted genuine. 
Gun Wads, Patent Concave Felt, and Ely’s Felt Wads, chemically prepared, to pre 


Dizon & Son’s and others’ make of Powder Flasks, Shot Pouches, and Belts, Dram 


Dog 
Gun Materials, Gun-Barrels, 


Agency for the sale ef Remington & Son’s American Rifle and Shot Gun Barrels, 


HOMAS PRICHARD would respectfully inform sporting gentlemen and the 
T that he has opened the store 44 Fulton Street as a Fishing Tackle Batabliee 
with a large and handsome assortment of every article known in the trade. 
and English Reels, Fly, Trout and Bass Rods, silk and hair lines, te beakets 
delphia and Connecticut flax lines, and nets. Pocket books, bait kettles, fasks, 
trolling tackle and bait, leaders, snells, hooks, floats, &c., &c. 
The ne plus ultra in flies may be had here. Gentlemen are respec bs, ke , UD 
call and examine the stock of salmon, trout and fancy flies, caterpillars, grurs, 
equalled on this Continent orin Europe Artificial flies of any si/¢ an 
made by T. PRICHARD, at the shortest notice. Hook, &e. O% 
20,000 silk worm gut, wholesale and retail. The patent Sockdolaget {my 92-17 
serve, 44 Fulton Street, New York. 

Wt 


MR. HERBERT’S GREAT BOOK FOR SPORTSMEN: 
NOW READY, sports 
FRANK FORESTER’S FIELD 8 


OF THE 

UNITED STATES, 

AND 
BRITISH PROVINCES OF NORTH AMERICA. GAME, 

COMPLETELY ILLUSTRATED WITH EVERY SPECIES OF 6: 

WHETHER OF FEATHER OR FUR. 
BY THE BEST ENGRAVERS IN THE © 

By H. W. HERBERT, Esq. 
2 vols. Price $4. P 
Published by STRINGER & TOWN 





e 


ITY. 


SEND, 222 Broadw9y 
; 0. 28-tf.] 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 





TO SPORTSMEN AND OTHERS. 


fles made to order in the best manner, guns rebored and warranted to thoot close an 
strong. All kinds of repairs done, and at the lowes: prices. 
Gun implements of London paterns made to order by W. Norcott, late of Bow St 





ee 


A WORD TO HORSEMEN. 


D*; PEARSON'S Barber’s Embrocation is the best preparation that can be used for 
d , Ringbone, Spavin, Stiffuess 
e in the hands of every horseman, and 


the cure of Sprains, Bruises, Cuts, Galls, Splint, Cu 
ofthe Joints, &c. It is anarticle which should 
no stable should be without a bottle of it. 
Price 25 and 59 cenis a bottle. 
Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 
For sale wholesale or retail at the following places in New York :—James Crambie 


corner Bowery and Fourth St. ; A. H. Gough & Co., 149 Fulton St. ; John J. Snediker, 


Union Course, L. J. (Jan. 13-6m* 


Prepared by 8. A.PEARSON,M.D., 106 North 


wood. Harps and Piano Tuning Keys of ail kinds made to order on the premises. 
{s. 9. 1m* 


ILLIAM MORGAN, Gun Maker, from J. Manton’s, London, removed from J. 
Cooper’s, 233 Broadway, to 137 Read St., near Hudson. Fowling pieces and Ri- 


Covent Garden London. Ligat turning and screw cutting on brass, steel and hard 


No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW a 
Bp Wagons and Carriages of the latest and most fashiona ie 
order at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warrante 


d | in every respect. . ith nea 
‘Ales. Pelaiing. Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with 


., | despatch. — é 
i Those who wishto purchase or order Carriages, are respectfully in”! Oct. 10-19 


call before purchasing elsewhere’ 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, 





ETC. 





SPORTSMANS’ 
No.233 BROADWAY, OPPO 


REHOUSE, 
E THE FOUNTAIN. 


Parker and others, all celebrated makers. 


Woodcock, Quail, Partridge, Grouse, Duck, Deer, 





TO THE LITERATI AT LARGE! 


; 10 PRIZE!! 
EING about to issue a weekly al 


manner and form of the famous N. Y. Spirit of the Times, we hereby off 
mium of $10 to the he dps or cael P ithe Times, we Bere o€era pre | quality. ‘ y hristi, or Castor 4 jar! 
. @ most graphic and striking title, of one or tw ; q th nuine Batkers’s Creme de Palma Christi, bottle an4/ 
Proposed will be mcm eltish ments” as may hit the fancy ofthe author. All the titles Cenperths bot austen po ig «eho —_ din alitieoninn. beauty and growth of the hair, be sure that every °° api 
at our head, and tne acthne vat number of our journal; the successful one will | Beldwin’s Wads, Eley’s Wire Cartridges, kc., &c., all offered onthe most moderat | labelled, as above, in French. ; 349 Broadway, and Wink", 
until December is.” author will then receive the award. Address—post paid— | terms. : Sold only at Barker’s Ladies Hair-Dressing Reams, og ecg paradise St.’ 
42) , FALCONBRIDGE & CO., Boston,;Mass. Repairing done and orders executed punctually, equal to London work. Druggist, 77 East Broadway. European agency, Barke ' 


Journal inthis city, somewhat after the 


Boy’s guns, double and single, made under express instructions for safety. 
Rifles of various kinds and quality. ; 
Fine duelling ,holster, belt, revolving, and pocket pistols. 


&e., an 


[Je 17-6 1 





OSEPH COOPER, Gun Maker, offers to sportsmen the best assortment of fine Lon - 
don guns to be found in the city, ofthe manufacture of Westley Richards, Ellis 


. These ~ are adapted for the various kinds cf = throughout the country—as 
c. 


Best powder flasks, shot pouches, game bags, cleaning reds, nipple wrenches, &c., 
every article necessary for the complete outfit ofthe sportsman, of the best 


. . . w ru 
the very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are no 
land, France. Canada, and througho tt the United States. ttern, and on the 00 

Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pa ms ne.N. Y- 
reasonable terms SAAC FORD, 116 Ehizabe ’ 
April 10-t.f.] =e ee 
CREME DE PALMA CHRISTI. + une 8PP 
R LA CRUE DES CHEVEUX et leur donne on. 
P yor Bes vi nb ee par W. J. Barker, Perruquier-Coiffeur, 349 Broadway 
, BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 











posite tae post office, Liverpoel. 


Gunpowder, of every variety, on the mostr easoa 


(s4l yr. 


ERCHANTS, Shippers and Country Dealers, can be supplied with Fishing Rods, 
Brass Winches, Lines, Flies, Sea Hooks, Silkworm Gut, and Tackle of every de 
scription, twenty-five per cent less than any other House in London—a large st0cs 


10 Crooked Lane, London Bridge, 102 
{Nov. 20—Feb. !? 


NG leted their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their ow? 
Hxport sen end ied offer the same for the inspection © 


Merchants, Dealers and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most exteusi'* 


Importers 0: 
mporters of R.Hem 


and Hollow Point Hooks A 
[mr. 15-6. 


wblic, 
ment, 
Americaa 
New London, Phila- 
tfully invited to § 


d pattern, are 


(late Burgess, StringeT & Co.) 


tterne made ' 
he best qualit 


tness a0 


ed to give me 


N 
116 Elizabeth —_ ryshiod 


SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, so sa, of the most , 
has constantly on hand a great \ trie ty of Carriages of all kinds, best manner an! 
ble patterns, built under his personal superintendence, im the very nning in 52 


grease 


oil Cream— 





—s 


Jan 13. 
oR. TOWNSEND 
SARS 


Wonder 

THE MOST ExXTRaO 

Tits Batract is put upin Quart 
warranted superior to any 
sickening, « 

e great beauty and superiority 
while it eradicates the disease, 

at ing and Summer Medicines” e' 
‘ Spr rengthens the person, butite 
ie no other medicine. And intl 
a erformed within the last five 
aed at least 15,000 were consic 
Hse? 000 children during the two p 
9,000 Cases of General Dedility a 
lla invigorates the whole sy: 
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“a “. TOWNSEND’S COMPOUND EXTRACT OF 
SARSAPARILLA. 


8 Wonder and Blessing of the Age. 
THE MOST EXTRAORDINARY MEDICINE IN THE WORLD. 
gs Batract is put up in Quart Bottles: it is siz times cheaper, pleasanter, and 




































: 1 superior to any sold. It cures without vomiting, purgin 
‘ ceneaiiaattils pre ts, js debilitating the Patient. ot ge 
~gat beauty and superiority of this Sarsaparilla over all other medicines is, 
the # o's eradicates the disease, it invigerates the body. It is one of the very best 
pe ad Summer Medicines” ever known ; it not only purifies the whole system, 
sm agthens the person, but it creates new, pure and rich blood ; a power possess- 
: yi ae other medicine. And in this ties the grand secret of its wonderful success. 
| ios » “ormed within the last five years, more than 100,000 cures of severe cases of 
D8 "+ least 15,000 were considered incurable. It has saved the lives of more 
pee 0 children during the two past seasons. 
| 1» Cases of @enerat Debility and want of Nervous Energy.—Dr. Townsend’s Sar- 
‘ 00 invigorates the whole system permanently. To those who have lost their 
. ev. energy dy the effects of medicine or indiscretion committed in youth, or the 
> lst oa igence of the passions, and brought on a general physical prostration of 
: OR vce = system, lassitude, want of ambition, faimting sensations, premature decay 
| ee ‘jjne, hastening towards that fatal disease, Consumption, can be entirely re- 
= pe ers this pleasant remedy. This Sarsaparilla is far superior te any “‘ Invigorating 
oe or!) it renews and invigorates the system, gives activity to the limbs, and 
e port to the muscular system in a most extraordinary degree. 
apgth 
“ r 7” mption Cured.—Cleanse and strengthen Consumption can be cured, Bron- 
s nat sumption, Liver Complaint, Colds, Catarrh, Coughs, Asthma, Spitting of 
4 wu0* soreness in the Chest, Hectic Flush, Night Sweats, Difficult or Profuse Expec- 
a 300%, ™ pain in the side, &c., have béen and can be cured. 
; rao? : : New York, April 28, 1847. 
oe Townsend—I verily believe that your Sarsaparilla has been the means, through 
"gence, of saving my life. I have for several years hada bad cough. It became 
x Mere na worse. At last I raised large quantities of blood, had night sweats, and 
4 aoe debilitated and reduced, and did notempecttolive. I have only used your 
; as gr" lla a short time, and there has a wonderful change been wrought in me. [ 
gg rsa ‘able to walk all over the city Iraise no blood, and my cough has left me. 
h~ : gp 208 well imagine that | am thankful for these results : 
i ' Jou can Your obedient servant, Wn. Russent, 65 Catherine St. 
> 3 R omatism.—This is only one of the more than four thousand cases of Rheuma- 
B cere jr, Townsend's Sarsaperilla has cured. The most severe and chronic eases 
* wart a eradicated by its extraordinary virtues. 
ia wre petty ummings, Esq , one of the assistants in the Lunatic Asylum, Blackwell’s 
~ ag the gentleman spoken of in the following letter : 
‘i pane, _ Blackwell's Island, Sept. 14, 1947. 
S- >> Townsend—Dear Sir: I have suffered terribly fer nine years with the Rheuma- 
_- gonsiderable of the time I could not eat, sleep or walk. I had the utmost dis- 
ap ~_ z pains, and my limbs were terribly swollen. I have used four bottles of your 
a i aparilia, and they have done me more than one thousand dollars worth of good. 
wo much better—indeed, I am entirely relieved. You are at liberty to use this 
of te benefit of the afflicted. Yours, respectfully, James CUMMINGS. 
cue! Fits! Fits!—Dr. Townsend, not having tested his Sarsaparilla in cases of Fits, 
ne outee never recommended it, and was surprised to receive the following from an 
a gent and respectable farmer in Westchester County : 
on _ Fordham, Aug. 13, 1847. 
® n- Townsend—Dear Sir: I havea little girl seven years of age, who has been 
— coral years afflicted with Fits; we tried almost everything for her, but without suc- 
“¢ aciast, although,we could find no recommendation in our circulars for cases 
ed, . hers, we thought, &s she was in very delicate health, we would give her some of 
r it. “or sarsaparilia, and are very glad we did, for it not only restored her strength, but 
Lied »» nas had no return of the Fits, to our great pleasure and surprise. She is fast be- 
Vm. mag rugged and hearty, for which we feel grateful. 
25 oie Yours, respectfully, Jonn Butcer, Jr. 
t-male Medicine.—Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla is a sovereign and speedy cure for 
; sipient Consumption, Barrenness, Prolapsus Uteri, or Falling of the Womb, Cos 
ting drones, Piles, Leucorrheea, or Whites, obstructed or difficult Menstruation. Incon- 
May gence of Urine, OF involuntary discharge thereof, and for the general prostration of 
Lb ge system—no matter whether the result of inherent cause or causes, produced by 
a regularity, illness oraccident. Nothing can be more surprising than its invigorat- 
mg effects onttehumanframe. P rsons all weakness and lassitude, from taking it 
n the »t once become robust and full ae under its influence. It immediately coun- 
— eracts the nervelessness of the female frame, which is the great cause of Barrenness. 
al in 
lisite 
og a few bottles of this invaluable medicine, have been blessed with a fine, healthy 
ay. pring 
—- Ty Mothers and Married Ladies.—This Extract of Sarsaparilla has been expressly 
wed in reference to female complaints. No female who has reason to suppose 
i roaching that critical period, ‘* The turn of life,” should neglect to take it, 
. 20. yi sacertain preventive for any of the numerous and horrible diseases to which 
inate yuesare subject at this time of life. This period ‘may be delayed for several 
ras by using this medicine.” Nor is it less valuable for those who are approaching 
smanhood, as it is calculated to assist nature, by quickening the bloed and invigorat- 
est im- trtesjstem. Indeed, this medicine is invaluable for all the delicate diseases to 
he gua yuck Women are subject. 
fest Blessing to Mothers and Children.—It is the safest and most effectual medi- 
ver we Wor purifying the system, and relieving the sufferings attendant upon child-birth 
jonable r overed. Itstrengthens both the mother and child, prevents vain and disease, 
“lyr and enriches the tood, those who have usec it think it indispensable. It is 
oS \y useful both before and after coufinement, as it prevents diseases attendant upon 
birth—in Costiveness, Piles, Cramps, Swelling of the Feet, Desponden-y, Heart- 
jomiting, Pain in the Back and Loins, False Pains, Hemorrhage, and in regulat- 
the secretiens ard equalizing the circulation it has no equal. The great beauty 
thismedicine is, it is always safe, and the most delicate use it most successfully, 
z, very (eW cases require any other medicine, in some a little Caster Oil, or Magnesia, 
r easoa suseft) Exercise in the open air, and light food with this medicine, will always en 
uy asafe and easy confinement. 
Buwty and Health.—Cosmetics, Chalk, and a variety of preparations generally in 
‘lyr. we, vaen applied to the face, very soon spoil it ofits beauty. They close the pores 
. vie skin, and check the circulation, which, when nature is not thwarted by disease 
vpwder,or the skin inflamed by the alkalies used in soaps, beautifies its own pro- 
; ducuon “human face Divine,” as well asin the garden of rich and delicately 
ivariegated flowers. A free, active and healthy circulation ef the fluids or 
ig Rods, & coursing of the pure, rich bleod, to the extremities, is that which paints the coun- 
very de- mace inthe most exquisite beauty. It is that which imparts the indescribable 


ze stock isles and flashes of loveliness that all admire, bat none can describe. This beauty 
sueotspring of nature—not ot powder or soap. It there is nota free and healthy cir- 
Wition, there is no beauty. Ifthe lady is fairas driven snow, if she paint and use 
| vmetics, and the blood 18 thick, cold and impure, she is not beautiful. If she be 


ge, Loa- inva or yellow, and there is pure and active blocd, it gives a rich bloom to the 

feb. 12. teks, and a billiancy to their eyes, that is fascinating. ' 

—— tus is why the Southern, and especially the Spanish ladies, are so much admired. 
lilies in the North who take but little exercise, or are confined in close rooms, or 
uve spoiled their complexion by the application of deleterious mixtures, if they wish 


‘mgain elasticity of step, buoyant spirits, sparkling eyes and beautiful compleaiens, 
%y should use Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla. Thousands who have tried it, are more 


a Sater fu satistied, are delighted. Ladies of every station crowd our office daily. 
xtensive Niticeto the Ladies. —Those that imitate Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla, have invaria- 
_) my "! called their stuff a “ great remedy for temales,” &c., &c., and have copied our bills 
porters 0: Sm “circulars, which rela'es to the compiaints of women, word for word—other men 
R.Hem- *20 put up medicine, have, since the great success of Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla in 
WUplaints incident to females, recommended theirs, although previously they did 
ooks. AP wt A number of these mixtures, pills, &c., are injurious to females, as they aggra- 
18-6m. ie Gisease, and undermine the consti‘ution. 
OD om i 
“wee Children Cured of Serofula.—Dr. Townsend—Sir: I have the pleasure to in- 
,e public, g*™ you that three of my children have been cured of the Scrofula by the use of your 
lighment, cellent medi¢ine. They were afflicted very severely with bad Sores; have taken 
Americal aby four bottles; it took them away,tfor which I feel myself under great obligation. 
yn, Phila- Yours, respectfully, Isaac W. Crain, 106 Weester St. 
ets 
ans THE FIRST MEN IN THE NATION. 
wited te ave insert below the certificates of L. L. Van Kleeck, Esq., formerly sheriff of Albany 
ke, ung §%y and County, and late of the War Department at Washington, and W.W. Van 
tern, a “uit, of the Bank Department, of Albeny : 
'a >, ; Broeklyn, March 7, 1846. 
&ec. Ot Pe townsend—Dear Sir: In the summer of 1845 I was attacked with a disease of 
y 22-1Y vont, chest and stomach ; the mucous membrane became so affected that almost 





om titicle ef food I took produced such a nausea, or irritation, that it was with 

“ iificulty that | could retain food. 1 confined myself almost entirely to the use 
*wcoa ; even this I was often ebliged to throw off. I can scarcely describe the hor- 
R 7 é Meensation | suffered ; it appeared to me, that from the roof of my mouth tothe low- 

“#Tlolmy stomach was ulcerated, and I was apprehens: .e that I had not only dys- 
“slain its worst form, but that I was threat+ned with bronchitis. The disease be- 
“Ge s0 inveterate that it produced a rupture of a small blood-vessel. I was confined 
‘several weeks, lost my flesh, and fel: weak and wearied by the least exercise. At 
“ume [ fortunately saw your advertisement, and recognized several names | knew 
,* Ugbly respectable and entitled to confidence. | remember to have seen Mr. 
it Candt, of Albany, for a number of years in very bad health. From these facts I 
“' duced at first to procure one bottle of your valuable preparation of Sarsaparilla. 
*.Wsuee to you, | feel bound to assure you that I esteem it an imvaluable medieme 
_— disenses as | have described. It has restored me te health and strength. | 
ms ised Bout four bottles. To test its efficacy, after using one or two bottles, ! 
h ted for some days to take it, and soon found tbat I required more, as the disease 
.etenurely subdued. I regard it ass certain cure for Dysp psia and affections 
.“¢ targat and chest; it is soothing, and operates like a charm in composing the 
J and allaying a cough. | intend, in future, to keep a bottle or two on hand for 

“#ofmy family. © With great regard, your friend, Law. L. Van steecx. 

D Bank Department, Albany, May 10, 1845. 

" Townsend—Sir: I have been afflicted fer several years with the Dyspepsia in 
prerst forms, attended with sourness of stomach, less of appetite, extreme heart- 
{a ‘sd a great aversion to all kinds of food, and ior weeks (what I could eat) { have 
inp on <to retain but a small portion on my stomach. [| tried the usual remedies, 
¥, "bad but Little or no effect in removing the complaint. I was induced about 
‘ip noaths since to try your Extract of Sars illa, and I must say with little con- 

we; but after using mearly two bottles! found my appetite restored, and the 
‘ee entirely removed ; and | would earnestly reeommend the use of it to those 

ave been aficted as | have been. Yours, ke., W.W. Van Zanvr. 


> Opinions of Physicians. 
te yrewnaend is almost daily receiving orders from Physicians in diferent parts of 


Ths is to ce ; . sos . 
rtify that the undersigned, sicians of the city of Albany, have 
reas Cases prescribed Dr. Townsend’s oe. and = gb it bn = one of 
¥ j i Lb H. P. Puuine, ' 
atuable preparations in the market. Pee ee 
R. B. Briees, M.D. 
P. E. E.rmenporr, M. D. 


ME, 


tiheny, April 1, 1847. UTION 
CA . 


+ will not be expected of us, in cases of so delicate a nature, to exhibit certificates of lishment, by the aid of this wonderful remedy Mr. R.’s testimony ough 
ques performed, but we can assure the afflicted, that hundreds of cases have been re- satisfactory, it is generally acknowledged by all who know him that he has no svreai- 
vved tous, Thousands of cases where families have been without children, ater | 9% i his line—his skill with the Horseis what Dr. Morr’s is with the human family. 








DR. DEWITT C. KELLINGER’S | 
INFALLIBLE LINIMENT | 


Is a clear, beautiful and transparent fluid, perfectly delightful in its edor and flavor. | 
It is especially designed to be prescribedinwardly, or externally. 

It never fails to give immediate reliefin all nervous affections— icularly tooth 
and nervous head-ache, yield to its benign influence instantaneously. It is also war- 
ranted to cure after all other remedies have failed—all rheumatic scrofulous affec- | 
tions, old ulcers and sores, of the mest malignant character, yield to it in a few days, 
and are frequently cured—together with sprains, bruises, callouses, enlargement of 
Joints, cuts, burns, scalds, frost-bites, &c. « 

One or two tea spoonfuls, taken according to the direction on each bottle, is as ¢er- | 
tain to give immediate relief of Bilious Chelic, Cholera Morbus and Diarrehea as it is | 
_ a solitary instance has been known o fail since its rntropuction before | 

JBLIC | 

As a proo fof the above we offer a few of the many thousand names, allot whom nave | 
tested its many mepiciNa virtues to their entire satisracTion, and have Windly al- | 
fowed me te refertothem. Ifthe public will glance their eye over these few names, | 
we think that they will calmly ceme to the conclusion that this truly wonderful medi- 
wo not be classed among the worthless quack nostrums that flood the whole 

ry. 

We challenge the whole world to produce such evidence in favor of an ini- 
ment now before the public. These gentlemen have lain aside all prom 4 fee omy oa 
remedies used by many of them from thirty to forty years, and now use this on all oc- 
—, yey ge Se sans wonder of the age. 

The Hon. Moses rinnell, at No. 6 College Place—all wh i astoni 
will please callon this gentleman, N. Y. City. Dr. vai Dome 7.3 
John M. Bradhurst, at Manhatanville,N. Y.City, Mr. Daniel Coster residence West- 
ponent ay wv 44 Byard, ay ann at West Farms, W_ C. Cy. Mr. Samuel Roberts 

ontracter of hi ridge over rlaem River, i i is li : 
pm ngs does oe rows & e says he thinks it saved his life, froma 

His partner, Mr. Arneld Mason, has been entirely oured of his rheum 
use of three bottles, with which he had been sorely afflicted for nearly thirty years, it is 
over “ ment rere 8 —— says that he has been entirely free from pain since—they 
use it altogether at tha e amongst their men, th 
— used without a ~ tng ~ a7 say Gast grove ater green bes 
Mr. Jacob Lorilord, residence at Fordham. Hon. Ri - 
a Fort Washington. am Senet 5. Canin, at Cana 

on. Robert H. Morris, Ex-Mayor, and present Post Master of N. Y. City. resid 
a Hotel, Broadway, N.¥.C Col. Governeur Morris, vetiivaes'at Mouris. 
Mr. James Bathgate, late of West Farms, now at Fordham i 
general remedy that he has used in fifty years, either for man or — st a 
Mr. Ardell Ramond, merchant at West Farms, uses it altegether. 
Mr. Thos. Morrell, merchant, N. Y., residence at Stivantsons Place. 
_Hon. Aaron Varts, one of the Judges of Westchester County, says that im all his expe- 
rience he never saw any other liniment that will bear comparison with it—residence at 
Yonkers. Hon. Prince Wm. Paddock, residence at Yonkers. Col. Obed S. Paddock 
residence at Yonkers. Capt. Isaac Depew, residence at Peekskill, Westchester (Co. ; 

Mr. Geo, Clinch, proprietor ofthe Bulls Head, 25th St. and 3d Avenue. at this place 
thousands of bottles have been used and sold, without a single complaint or failure. 

_Mr. Hiram Woodruff, the great horse trainer, rider and driver, uses it on all occa- 
siong, as the best he ever saw or used—now in Boston. 
Mr William Wheelan, also very celebrated for riding, driving and'training. Mr. W. 
has been to England, and traversed the country round, and wen all his matches and re- 
turned with more money and laurels than any other American trainer that ever crossed 
the Atlantic. He says, in all his experience there and Here, he never saw anything in 
the form of an Embrocation or Liniment that will, in the smallest degree, bear compari- 
son with Kellinger’s remedy. 

Mr. William D. Sparks, 4 mile House, 3d Avenue, New York, City. 

Mr. Robert Oakly, residence at White Plains, Westchester Co. 

Mr. Hiraem Deforvrest, stage proprietor, White Plains, Westckester Co. 

Mr. Joha H. Gatfield, proprietor of the Horse Bazaar, Crosby, between Grand and 
Broome Sts., N. Y. City. 

Mr. William Cowan, former proprietor of the Bazaar, can be seen at all times at this 
le this establishment wonders have been wrougat after all other remedies have 
failed. 

Stage vit yn all use itin the great city of New York. Messrs. Kipp & Brown, 
Chelsey and Greenwich line ef Stages. 

Messrs. Hatfield & Bertine, of the Dry Dock line. Messrs. Weart & Reynolds, Broad- 
way line. Messrs. James and Martine Murphy, Bowery and Broad St. Mr. Charles 
Whitson, Yorkville line. 

Mr. Benjamin More, Manhatanville line. Mr. Williard L. Reed, Sale Stable, Mercer, 
near Bleecker St., wonders have also been accomplished at this very extensive estab- 


t to be very 


atic pains by the 


Mr. John H. Pierson, saddler, Bowery and Houston Sts ,N. Y. City 

Mr. Omsby. manufacturer of porter, ale, cider, root beer, 16th St. between 9th and 
10th Avenues. 

Mr. Thos. Newton & Co., manufacturers of porter, ale, cider, and mineral waters, at 
their very extensive works —— remedy is used in preference to all other Lini- 
ments in market—Broadway and Reed St., N. Y. City. 

Mr. Dearbourn, successor te A. W. Ralph, manufacturer of mineral and soda waters, 
use it on all eccasions at his house and mammoth works, has never found it fail doing 
all that was required of it—3d Avenue, near 11th St. 

Mr. Geo. Burnett, New Haven, shipper, and dealor in horses 

Mr A. J.Shore, of Rochester city. Mr. Abrm. Brower, formerly proprietor of the 
Broadway line of Stages—Broadway, near Bond St 

Mr. Chinton Hathorn, corner of 13th St. and University Place, N.Y. City. The most 
astonishing cure on record was made at this establishment, which was upon a splendid 
horse belonging to Mr. H., who had fora long period been afflicted with a Phistula of 
the most malignant character, and after being treated by the first Veterinary Surgeons 
in the city of New York, for about two months, he finally became so bad and offensive, 
that Mr. H. gave orders to have him bled to death, or killed in any otherway. The 
same day Mr. H. saw Mr. William Cowan, of the Bazaar, in Crosby St., between Grand 
and Broome St., and mentiened the fact of his horse being in such a horrible situation. 
Mr. C. told him that the proprietor of this Liniment would guarantee to cure the horse 
or take no pay for services rendered 

The horee was cured in ashorttime, upen the condition of no cure no pay. and can | 
be seen at any time attharestablishment. Mr. H. most cheerfully paid more than was 

asked orexrpected. The sceptical, if any there are, upon this subject, would do well to 

call and satisfy themselves whether we have over-rated the matter. 

A word to the Membersofthe Mepicat Faculiy generally—Gentlemen, you are ur- 
geutly solicited to call and examine this remedy to your entire satisfaction, free of 

CHARGE, and we simply add, that after the most rigid scrutiny and severe test, by TRIAL, 

you shouldcome to the conclusion that we have not misrepresented or ever-rated our 

ReMEDyY—then, and not till then, shall we ask, or expect yourcountenance. If it shall 

be found that we have succeeded in offering, on the most liberalterms, the purest, best, 

and cheapest general preparation, as a family medicine, then, inthe name of common | 
sense, why not recommend it to the arriictep, and let your patients generally enjoy 

its many medicinal virtues. (Jan. 9ly. 


HOLSTANDT’S ARABIAN SPAVIN LINIMENT. 
OWNERS AND DEALERS PLEASE READ. 
HY may not Spavins be cured as wellas other complaints which horse “ flesh is 
heir to.” 
In placing this article be‘ore the public we are aware that we shall have much to 
contend with, as thousands of attempts have heretofore been made at curing Spavins, 
and has as often failed consequently horse owners have long since come to the con- 
elusion that Spavins are incurable, and many have solda good horse, for none others 
are Spavined, for a mere trifle, when he might have been cured by the application of 
a single bottle of 
HOLSTANDT’S ARABIAN SPAVIN LINIMENT. 

Applied in upwards of 5,000 cases in London and Liverpool, and never known to 
fail of effecting a cure for Bone, Blood or Wind Spavins, of however long standing, 
in the short space ot four weeks. The recaipt for ame this Liniment was ob- 
tained by Jason Holstandt of London, from an Arabian Chief, whose experience in the 
procuring and training of horses for the English market was for years the admiration 
of ali Europe, and whose superior skill in the treatment of horses led to the discove 
of this, the only sure cure for S »avins ever discovered, and which, if applied accord- 
ing to directions, never has nor never will fail of effecting a permanent cure in four 
weeks, without the slightest injury to the horse. This article need only be used to 
satisfy any man that this is no humbug. Andas use will produce conviction of its 
merits, we ask you to try it. 

For sale in New York by DAVIS & CROWLEY, 314 Grand St.,and A.H. GOUCH 
& Co., 149 Fulton St., principal Agents for the United States ; appointed by 

s. 23-3m} JASON HOLSTANDT, of 90 Strand, Londen. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE TO OWNERS OF HORSES, 
AND ALL WHO USE AND HAVE THE CARE OF THEM. 


KIDDER’S SUPERIOR HORSE LINIMENT, : 
ARRANTED to be one of the most valuable articles ever offered to the public for 
Sprains, Wind Galls, Spavins, Stiffness of the Joints, Strains and Calleuses o 
long standing, also, Swelling, Fresh Wounds, Gails, $c. 

This truly valuable Liniment has been in successful use for the last twenty years, and 
in no instance has it failed to give satisfaction. The preprietor cheerfully recommends 
the alrove remeay to the public under a full conviction of its pone j inthe above named 
diseases, and all others to which that valuable and useful animal, the Horse, by acc} 
dent or neglect is liable, where an external application is required. This Liniment will 
also apply equally well to Neat, or Horned Cattle. It reduces inflammatiom an well 
ing, or when the flesh has become callous, or the oords stiff, it softens and reduces, and 
affords a full and free circulation to the parts previously affected. Purchasers may de- 
pend upon this being an entirely different article from any other ever offered to the 
public, both in its healing qualities, and superior strength, as but a small quantity is re 
quired at a time, to produce the desired effect. 

Prepared and soid only by the original inventor, JAMES KIDDER, Jr., East Boston, 


Mass. 

Sold also by A. B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton St., corner of William, New York; G.Dex 
ter, Albany ; C. Heirnstreet, Troy ; James Green & Co., Worcester ; S.W. Fowle, Bos- 
ton; J.A. Wadsworth, Providence ; R. R. Hozard, Newpert; and by appointed agents | 
througacut the U. 8. and British P:ovinces. [Jan 16-ly. 


SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG; 























ATRONIZED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the mest | 
P distinguished of their professienal brethren in this country, and allowe by all to) 
be the nearest approacn to natufe hitherto produced. Introduced inte this country 
and made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., New York. 

W.S., from his experience in Europe and in this country (now over 20 years,) 
has had pecular opportunities of acquiring a thorough practica knowledge of his art ; 
and those who a oe te losealimb may rely upon obtaining the best 
substitute the wor ‘ords. 

“| have seem the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho ; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer allthe objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of 
those who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Someof my friends whom [ 
have mutilated inform me that they are superior te all others. — J . 

‘“*VALENTINE MOTT, Professor of Surgery, University of N. York, 
' Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for @ lost hand 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made te open and o-_ the fin- 
gers,&. Further information on application or by letter, post-paid, ear ‘iy 


= 


TOOTH-ACHE !--TOOTH=-ACHE! . 








mit tothe great suecess and immense sale of Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilia, a 
&y;,:" tl men who were formerly our agents, have commenced making Sarsaparilla 
ts. s, Elixirs, Bitters, Extracts of Yellow Dock, &c. They generally put it up in 
ley ag ® Scaped botties, and some ofthem have stoe and copied our advertisements, 


_™® only worthless imitations, and should be avoided. 
~ JiPel Office, 126 Fulton St., Sun Builoing, N. Y.; Redding & Co., 8 State St., 
Yaltime’ Dyott & Sons, 132 North Second Street, Philadelphia ; 8. S. Hance, Druggist, 
buth ee P.M. Cohen, Charleston ; Wright & Co., 161 Chartres St., N.O.; 106 
Wughen St, ee ; and by all the principa Druggists and Merchaats generally 
out the United States, West ladies and the Canadas. {s. 16. 





DR. PRITCHARD’S MAGIC TOOTH-ACHE MIXTURE, 
ARRANTED to afford immediate relief, and superior to any tooth-ache prepara- 
tion known. Prepared by an experienced DENTIST ; approved by able Den- 
tists, Physicians, Druggists, ros by the thousands who have “ tried it,” throughout the 

ae 

Price 26 cents—wholesale, upon reasonable terms. Fer sale at the principal Drugg 
stores in New York, Brooklyn, Jersey City, and bv Druggists througheut the Union 
*.* Every label has the written signature of the manufacturer at the end of the di- 





| rections. gw. H. PRITCHARD, Dentist, 36 Beekman St., N.Y 
Aug. 7-tfi.] 


, 


_—__| 
LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES, 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
= (137 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
ter ede and L, el ne and anes of the latest styles, and warranted of 
t workmanship. Persons wishin i i 

te theiradvantage to give us a call before purchasing elsew < re 

N. B. Painting, W.F. DUSENBURY, WM.J. VAN DUSER. 


trimming and repsiring, in its diff i nee 
and despatch, and on the most wh ae terms nidicigtesmdange a fay 31 





HE most superb 5 FOR SALE, 
mat ong ee ann cepa finished double-barreled gun ever imported. Mt can 


of Piccadilly, London. Lowent price RA sean percussion gun—made by Needham, 


To be seen by appointment, on application to B.B.B., at the “ Rainbow.” Beek 
man St. ’ , B (aa 





152 CHERRY ST arrwere jet 

5 m CATHERINE AND M 

Wane a feels happy in reminding his old snake oa te pablie te 
general, tha ‘ 

AvseERrr ! is, and has been, for the past nine years, Gen : 
States, and utmost cogmoscieur of Malt Liquor (both English a wees on ie 
— competition of the above, and only one trial is wanting to satisfy the most 

He has four taps always geing, with sparkling Ales: Old Ales, two and three years 
old, on draught; the celebrated Burton Ale, drawn direct from th y, 
of the cellar to order. ea 

NONE OF YOUR LEAD PIPES. 
_ Bottled: Scotch and Burton Ale, Brown Stout and London Porter, among the oldest 
in the country. 

Rarebits, Chops, Cutlets, Steaks, &c., &c., got up by a professional cook. 

All the illustrated, and other English, Irish, and American papers taken. 

A Parlor and a large Tap-room, together with two beautiful Parlors, neatty fitted 
out, on the next floor—the latter are intended for dinners, suppers, and collations, for 
private or public parties, capable of accommodating eighty guests. 

Single sleeping rooms to let, very neatly furnished, by the day, week, or month. 

OG- House closed at 12 p.m. (Jan. 29 


THE BEN FRANKLIN, 
No. 3 MORTON PLACE, BOSTON. 

7 Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and the public of Boston, amongst 
whom he flatters himself he has a numerous and highly respectable acquaintance, 
that he has taken the above house, and has fitted it up in the most approved manner} 
His intention is to afford to Clubs and Private Parties ahouse similar in character to 
the best conducted establishment in Europe and this country, and hopes, by strict per- 

sonal attention to his business, to give satisfaction to his customers. 

The house will constantly be supplied with every delicacy that can be procured in 
this and the Seuthern markets, and in their preparation no pains will be spared to de 
them justice. 

$G- Dinners and Lunches, consisting of the best and most approved fare, can always 
be obtained at the Ben Franklin. 

N. B. The house will invariably be closed on Sundays. 

Nov. 13-t.f.] 





THOMAS MORGAN. 





FLORENCE HOUSE, 


Ne. 400 BROADWAY, CORNER WALKER STREET, N. Y. 

oo FLORENCE, Jr., has now completed his arrangements for opening tothe pub- 

lic, at the elegant and spacious building above designated, and which he has at 
great expense erected, a Hotel, to be conducted on the European plan. In addition to 
the commodieus Restaurant below, he has arranged extensive suites of dining rooms 
on the floors above, splendidly furnished with every modern improvementin furniture, 
decorations, &c. . Besides these, are smaller apartments, similarly furnished, for the ac- 
commodatien of individuals, or of small parties, where (as in the larger apartments,) 
meals are supplied at their own hours, by carte onthe planalludedto. Attached to the 
establishment, (entrance quite distinct from that with the public department,) are some 
sixty bedrooms, single and double, with elegant parlors adjoining—the whole forming 
a first class hotel for gentlemen, to be conducted on a scale ofconvenience and accom- 
modatien hitherto unattained in this country. 

J. F., Jr., trusts that itis unnecessary for himt assure the public that his larder, his 
wines, and indeed his entire culinary department, willbe of the best kind throughout ; 
and he invites gentlemen who aie desirous of atthe same time obtaining rooms and 
board, or either, separately, to call upon him as abeve, where he will be happy to afforc 
them every facility of examining his new and commodious establishment. 

March 2, 1847. {April 3. 


JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET. 

7: Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 

that he has leased the above named Hotel for aterm of years, and flatters himself 
that by strict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage which 
has been heretofore bestowed on him atthe Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 
now prepared to receive permanent or transient bearders at moderate prices. Allthose 
who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 
he best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 

Jy 4.] EDMUND JONE» 


TO PERSONS GOING TO CALIFORNIA. 

) more important than the acquisition of gold is the safety of the health of those 
who go to remote regions in search of it. Exclusive of the dangers incidental to 

the peculiar climate of Califernia, it is known the extraordinary changes of air and 
water at all times produce a deranged state of the stomach and bowels. Similar dan- 
en are also to be apprehended during a protracted sea voyage; and itis therefore 
at all persons who intend to visit this newly discovered ‘“‘ El Dorado,” are advised 
to have a plentiful supply of the celebrated Balsam of Mescatello, ef which Dr. Wheel- 








| er, 29 Greenwich St., is the sole proprietor. Officersofthe Army who were in Cali- 


fornia during the late war with Mexico, (besides hundreds of the rank and file.) will 
testify to its efflcacy, both as a preventati-e and cure of diseases In additionto this 


it may be mentioned that there are few, ifany masters of vessels sailing to a remote ~ 


distance who will not fully endorse the extraordinary virtues of this most valuable 
preparativu. 


Dr. WHEELER’S office hours are from 5 o’cluck A. M.to2 PM. (d30 


CHARLES A. ABEL, #74 BROADWAY. 
ese A. ABEL has the pleasure te announce to hi friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted nf the house 474 Broadway, between Grand 
and Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the call 
of his customers. ° 
Ty 1.) 


MANUSCRIPTS, BOOKS, PICTURES, OBJECTS OF VIRTU, &c., &c. 
TO CITY AND COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

HE Subscriber, being in frequent receipt ef letters from various parts of the coun- 

try, asking his advice and assistance with regard tothe dispesal of manuscripté 

and the purchase of books, pictures, objects of Virtu, &e., has resolved to offer his sar- 

vices to authors, literary gentlemen and others, who may be desirous of finding pub- 

lishers fer their productions, or buying modern or ancient werks, which are best and 
often only obtainable in New York, London or Paris. 

All charges forthe transportation of manuscripts sent to his address must be pre- 
paid andtheir writers are »equested fully to state their views and wishes. 

Orders f r works in all languages, in ail extant editions, whether published abroad 
orat home, whether rare or common, as well as for pictures by native artists, or 
originals or cepies, engravings a: d other objects of taste, elegance or curiosity, will 
be promptly executed under the personal attention of the subscriber. 

Fora ies performance of these services, reasonable fees and commissions will be 
charged, according to the time and effort required. 

d 9-3t} Address PARK BENJAMIN, 135 Green St., New York. 


TO HORSE OWNERS. 
THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY. 
ie only original and genuine acticle for the cure of Heaves, other complaints of 


the respiratory apparatus, and derangement of the digstive functions in the 
Horse is Kirkbride’s 





a 








TATTERSALL’S HEAVE POWDERS. 

This great English remedy, which, after unprecedented success in Fngland, wae @ 

ear ago introduced in this country by us, has been the nucleus around which num- 
Corlees paltry imitations, Heave Cures, Condition Powders, Water Powders, &c., have 
formed; and from the just-earned reputation of which they have, like parasites, em 
deavored to draw sustenance and finda sale. But the public begin to find that theve 
cheap and worthless compounds require semething more than professions of infall- 
bility to be worth their money. and that the 

TATTERSALL’S HEAVE POWDERS 
are in factthe cheapest as ~ ellas the bestarticle of the kind in use. They are put 
up in packages from four ‘o six times as large as most imitations, and sufficient to cure 
an ordinary case of Heaves; and to test this fact, $500 will be forfeited, if two doses 
of the “ Tattersalls” will not help a chronic cough in a horse more than a package of 
any otherremedy. We do not ask the public to believe our mere assertion, as we are 
of course interested in making out a good story for our popular remedy—but we enly 
refer them to the published seoet, —— fifty certificates,) which can be found in our 
hlets, or the newspapers of the day. ‘ 

“oo aday pusane bet we receive marks of approbation from our agents, and 
others who have used or sold the remedy. f ’ ¢ 

The following from our agent in Burlington, Vt,, was received this morning. 

“Mr. Flannegan, of Middlebury, says he purchased a package of you last tall and 
gave to a valuable young noo - ne wre See, and sineed nen cae. 3 hes 

He has just bou a few more pac es for othe “y 
ee ee or , ’ < C. Srean, Burlington, Vt. 
i received yesterday morning: 

Messrs, AH Gough & sa } have S chance procured one package of your Taé 
tersall’s Heave Powders, and have tried them ona horse of my own. I think it hee 
entirely cure i my horse, to all appearances. Alnost every man here thinks heaves 
cannot be cured, — = the Lag they can I will purchase six packages for 

j nclosed. ease send, &c , .o 
snipes Eowano Jones, Clyde Glass Works, Clyde, N- ¥. 
dition to the abeve, and twenty other certificates which we have pw 
ma a a hundred similar ones con be adduced. but it is impossible to publish them 
all. The successful and immense use of this popular Horse ramen A as rendered 
advertising unzecessary to establish it as the most useful and saleable horse medicine 
t. 
eo $1 per pees seer Song A Ample directions - each, and a pamphlet com 
ining a useful treatise in the diseases accom es each. 
"oo and sold wholesale and retail by A.H. GOUGH & Co., 149 Fulton Street, 
New York, sole proprietors. (s. 9-98. 


DALLEY’S MAGICAL PAIN EXTRACTOR. 
HE genuine article—an infallible remedy for the cure of Burns, ous, 
T Erysipelas, Rheumatism, Cuts, Wounds, Sores, Bruises, Salt eS ~ 
ltch, and of all cases of Inflammation, where the parts affected can be — —_ 
tracts pain in from one to fifteen minutes! Reference is made A) — si heen ; 
for certificates of sures, for the bp me - which the proprietor ho 
ble Only depot in this city, 415 Broadway. “4 
- DALLEY’S ANIMAL GALVANIC Cun mA . 
Willecure Mumers, Bpevin, Quittor, Grease, ven a om , roe ® tad ruises. 
f is made to certificates of cures ; ¢ in - 
eo of horses ur cattle ought to be without it, Lr valuable animals may ¥® 
saved ata trifling cest. 
Depot of the Proprietor, 415 Broad 
Broadway. 





also at Tattersalls’ Horse B 
way smal = H. DALLEY ~ 





J. G. BELL; bie 8 ‘ 

cor.Reade St., up stairs, constantly on hand 
AXIDERMIST. 20) odes, pre parlor or mantle ornaments, also a large collection of 
aghrm n ificialeyes, xc ,for sale or exchange. Publie or pal- 


j i darti 
bird skins, mounted birds, an } , ' arublie or pa 
oe collections suppliedat the shortest netice Pet birds &c opecperes| in Py 


wl ¥. 
perior manne r, to order. , 
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Che Spirti of the Dames. 














Jair. 15 
INTERNATIONAL ART-UNION. appearing at the Philharmonic Concert, at Boston, where we can insure mended to the curious. The mastery of the mind of man over} 
founded fer the premotion oftaste for the er th 


ition Rooms of this Institution, 
hag ey =~ ro the United States, are now open to the re, free of charge of ad- 
mission, at the Lafarge Building, corner of Broadway and Reade Street. The exhibi- 
tien comprises the chefs d’euvres of European Art, and can be visited gratuitously 
daily, Sundays and Mondays alone excepted—the latter day being exclusively devot- 
ed to the study of Artists. GOUPIL, VIBERT & Co., Managers. 
d 16) 


= ZOOLOGICAL HALL, 35 AND 37 BOWERY. 

HIS magnificent establishment is now open daily from 1} till 4, and 6} till 9. P.M. 

The hall of exhibition is fitted up wich oom elegance, and the collection of living 

Beasts and Birds is the largest and most ctin America. A perfermance is given 
at each exhibition, Including the feats of trained Elephants, Ponies and Monkies. Mr. 
Brooks enters a den of Lions and Tigers. 
Admission 25 cents, children under nine half price. Season tickets $5. - 
a2] ° VAN AMBURG & CO., Proprietors. 


MECHANICS’ HALL, 
No. 472 BROADWAY, BETWEEN-GRAND AND BROOME STS. 
Commencing on 
MONDAY, JANUARY 8th, 
AND CONTINUE EVERY NIGHT UNTIL FURTHER NOTI6E. 
The original and well known 
CHRISTY’S MINSTRELS, 
(Organized in 1842,) 
The First to Harmonize Negro Melodies, and Originators of the preseat Popular Style 
of Ethiopian Entertainments. ‘ ; 
fay Concerts in this city, fora period of ten mMontms, were received with 
such distinguished favor and patronage, have the honor of announcing to the 
ladies. and gentlemen of New York and vicinity, that they will give a series of their 
Popular Coneerts, introducing a variety of their original Songs, Choruses, Character- 
Danees, &c. fi 
Admission 25 censs. Doors open at 7—Concert will commence at 8 e’clock. 
AN AFTERNOON CONCERT EVERY SATURDAY, 
eommencing at 3 o’clock, P.M. 
Under the Management and Direction of E. P. CHRISTY. [s. 30. 


MAGNIFICENT DIORAMA OF THE BOMBARDMENT OF 
¢ VERA CRUZ, 
aro open 16th October at 598 BROADWAY, late Banvard’s Panorama Hall. 
Scenes in the Gulf—Arrival of real Ships, Steamers, &c.—Burning of the M. 
brig “‘ Creole” under the walls of the Castle, by Lieut Parker —Shipwreck of the 
“Somers.”—Landing the Troops.—Loading and firing real guns and howitzers by 
meehanical figures.—Terrible bombardment of the city by day and night. Brilliant 
effect of toe firing and bursting ef shell by night.—Surrender of tue city and presenta- 
tion of Colors.—The largest ships and steamers ever seen inany Dioramic exhibition 
—everything is moving as if gifted with life. 
A pupil of Thalberg’s presides at the Piano Forte. 
Admission 25 cents—Children half price. 
tickets. Doors open at 7, curtain rises at 7}. 
An exhibition at 3on Wednesday and Satuarday afternoons. 


ARMORY HALL; 
CAMP STREET, NEW ORLEANS. 
€ARD.—Musicians and other Artists, intending to visit New Orleans the coming 
season, will find the above Hall the most spacious and elegant, as also the best 
adapted for Concerts, and other public entertainments and exhibitions, of any in that 
eity. The main saloon is capable of seating comfortably 1500 persons, and is furnish- 
ed with every convenience necessary to give the best description of entertainments. 
N. B. From its unusual size and spaciousness, it is particularly adapted for Pano- 
yamic and Dioramic exhibitions. 
Apply by letter (post-paid) to Madam ARALINE BROOKS, New Orleans, La. 
[s. 19 6m. 


CHARLESTON THEATRE, SOUTH CAROLINA. 


ROBINSON & HILDRETH, LESSEE. 
ADIES AND GENTLEMEN, of the dramatic art, of respectabillity snd talent, 
wishing to visit Charleston the ensuing season, will please to make application, 
either in person or by letter, post paid, to 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, Agent, No. 280 Broadway. 
Sept. 2.) For ROBINSON & HILDRETH 
“A LIPTL#&# MURE GRAPE, CAPT. BRAGG.” 
I AM NO LONGER ‘“‘ MYSELF ALONE,” ITS NOW 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN & Co., 
Paeatrieal, Equestrian, Masquerade, ae Ball, Masonic, and I. 0. of 0. F. Dress 
Makers. 
No. 280 BROADWAY, 
ONE DOOR SOUTH OF STEWARD’S MAGNIFICENT DRY GOOD STORE. 
Mr. A. continues to manufacture his unrivalled Gilt, and Silvered Leather. 
. B. Show Folk in genera) will find it worth their while to give Mr. A.a oct P 
ct. 3. 




















-An overture ne evening. 
A limited number of family and season 


Oct. 21-ly. 














NEW MUSIC STORE IN BROADWAY. 

HOLT, Jr., formerly of Fulton St., has removed to the beautiful store, No. 260 
e Broadway, corner of Warren St., where he will be happy te supply his former 
@ustomers with ali the new music of the day, together with his own choice publica- 
tions—also, the songs, &c., of the celebrated Christy Minstrels, which he is publishing. 
Music of the Hutchinson’s—Orphean’s— Alleghanians’—Steyermarkishe ’s—Russell’s— 
Dempster’s—Christy’s Minstrel’s—Sable Brothers’—Ethiopean Serenaders’, &c. The 
follewing comme constantly for sale:—UOh! Susanna—O, Carry me back to Old Vir- 
= at Knocking—Dearest Mae—Rosa Lee—Mary Blane—Uncle Ned— 
uisiana Belle—Give me the Gal with the Blue Dress On— We'll have a little Dance 
night—Uncle Gabriel, the Negro General—Picayune Butler—I wish I wasin Old 

inny— Dandy Broadway Swell—A Darkies’ life is always Gay, &c.,&c. [ag.19 








Things Theatrical. 


The theatres have thrown themselves entirely upon the attractiveness ef 
scenery—in truth, the legitimate drama has given way to the splendors of 
melodrama. The only strong literary novelty has been the dramatic ver- 
sion of Dickens’ work, produced on Wednesday evening at Burton’s, under 
the title of “* The Haunted Man,” the handiwork, as usual, of the worthy 
stage-manager, John Brougham. At the other houses, a number of gor- 
geously decorated dramas, possessing no very strong claims to dramatic ex- 
cellence, either in composition or plot, bas attracted the few who could be 
induced to weather the coldness of the season in any other spots save upon 
the Avenve. 


At the Bowery, the drama of ‘* Boadicea,” founded upon the well-known 
historical passage of British, or rather Roman, history, is mainly contrived 
to exhibit a series of startling scenes, aided by the super-attraction of sce- 
nery and good appointments. As a melodrama, this piece awakens all the 
reminiscences of those picturesque productions which, in bygone days, drew 
such immense crowds within the portals of the Bowery, all trace of which 
seem not to be lost from the sight of the management. Who does not re- 
member the melodramatic splendor of Rienzi, the Last Days of Pompeii, 
and others of the same class of composition? Tothem were the Bowery 
indebted for reputation—they naturally belong to the taste, the inclination, 
and we may add, the intellect, of the patrons of that establishment, who 
are rather tempted to elevate the scene-painter above the author. With 
this play has been performed a pleasing ;petit comedy—** Love’s Stratagem” 
—where two good parts are well played by Mr. Gilbert and our universal 
favorite Mary Taylor. 


At Burton’s the new piece of Mr. BrouGHam made a most decided hit 
on Wednesday evening last. The story of Mr. Dickens is in itself devoid 
of dramatic interest, one strikingly inferior to his former Christmas pro- 
ductions, which appear to deteriorate in geometrical proportion with their 
number, yet what little dramatic interest there can be discovered in it has 
been seized by the dramatist, who appears to have concocted the drama 
with as much tact as rapidity. .The copy of the book was procured on 
Sunday, and produced on the boards of Burton’s on Wednesday, an amaz 
ing display of alacrity on the part of author, maneger, and actor. We live 
in a fast age, with our fast men, and fast notions, but we believe this little 
operation of Mr. Brougham will stamp him about the fastest man of the 
crowd. We shall take occasion to refer to this piece,when sleighing isa little 
farther gone, and we in common with half the community shall have an 
opportunity of witnessing it at least half a dozen times. 


The spectacle of ‘* Monte Cristo” still continues to attract attention at 
the Broadway, where the performance of Mr. Lester, who assumes the 
a of the Count and his manifold disguises, has gained him great ap 
plause. 

At the Wational, the original drama of “* Wacousta” has been reviy ed 
in a style of unexampled splendor; the part of the hero being assigned to 
Mr. J. R. Scorr, whose delineations of the Indian character have been ever 
received with the most marked demonstrations of applause. 

At the Olympie, a series of benefits have been the order of the 
consequently very little, except in the way of individual, 
have been playing a couple of fairy extravaganzas, 
have been the staple attractions of the week. 

The Concert given by the talented Disrin family at the Taberraele was 
Very fairly attended, despite the uncommon inclemency of the weather, and 
the almost complete blockade of the environs from the ice. The perform 
ances gave great satisfaction, and public opinion stamped them as the most 
original and scientific artists who have lately visited our ahores—in fact, 


the favorable reports we have heard of their performances in Europe have 
ii no degree been exaggerated. 


O11 Tuesday evening next, the 
tertainments, and on this (Saturd 





day, and 
novelty. They 
and a few English farces 


16th, they will give another of their en- 


their success. 
The Christy Minstrels having strengthened their company by the addi- | 
tion of some five talented and well instructed performers, continue to at- 
tract overwhelming houses at their head-quarters in Broadway. Surprising 


as is the success of this minstrel band, we can arrive at no other conclu- 


sion but that it is well deserved, as from aconstant employment of all 


theans within his power Mr. Curisry labors hard to deserve and earn pub- 
lic approbation. 

Herr Cline.—It is the intention of the friends of the above. distin - 
guished artist, to present him with a substantial token ot their respect in 
the shape of a benefit, previousto his departure for Europe. During the 
lengthened stay of Mr. Cline in this country, he has won the admiration 
of all who knew him, not only from his unapproachable excellence in his 


gentleman. 








THINGS IN BOSTON. 


The snow continues to lie in the city and around us for miles. A hard, 
compact, even, slippery surface, over which a moderate load can be drawn 
by a horse as fast as he can move. The excitement and pleasure attendant 
on sleighing parties have caused a large diminution in the numbers of those 
who attend the theatre. Every conceivable vehicle on runners, from the 
barge of Cleopatrg, with eight black horses, down to the little pung, all 
are daily and nightly employed. I say nightly in earnest, the clear, crispy 
atmosphere, under the most brilliant of mocnua, is too tempting to be with- 
stood by either beaux or belles. Those, therefore, who are occupied by 
day, are glad to breathe this wholesome atmosphere, and take their relax- 
ation in the evening. Parties without number fill the neighboring hotels, 
pleased with themselves, and contributing to the pleasure and profit of the 
numesous gentlemanly and attentive landlords who abound in the vicinity 
of the city. Strange as it may appear, however, the greatest sport is with- 
in the limits of the city. Little did our fathers think, when they laid out 
the ** Neck,” that they were laying down one of the best race-courses in 
the country. No money is betted, bat “ trials of speed for superiority” are 
of daily occurrence. No description can do justice to the exhibition which 
is daily presented. Those who are mere lookers on are quite as much ex- 
cited as those who are performers. Strangers are toted up to the Neck to 
see the sport, and it is worth the walk. About three o’clock you will see, 
as you walk down town, various equipages, the drivers wending their way 
to the different avenues from the city. 

Many, very many, of the establishments, are the private property of in- 
dividuals, whose taste lies in having a good animal,.and a neat sleigh. 





+ Some, again, do not go for looks, as long as they can reel off a mile ata 


gait that takes your breath away; others, again, are content to take a load 
of children, and avoiding the much frequented roads, pass an hour or two 
in an atmosphere that calls the color to the cheeks, and gives even to sick- 
ness the temporary hue of health. About an hour before sunset, should 
you chance to pass Brighton, you could count from one to three hundred 
sleighs; desirous of escaping from such a crowd, yeu follow the Brighton 
road, immortalized in Brougham’s song, and wend your way to the Neck. 
The road from Brighton is gently diversified by hill and dale, the distance 
about five miles; there is no steep aseent, no loag tedious dead levels, so 
that in a proper drive, every muscle of the horse has had its action, and if 
he has any spirit, if there is a drop of blood in him, the noise of the bells 
befere and behind him, the constant meeting of vehicles, the cries of the 
drivers, and the clear bracing air, all tend to put him up te doing his best 
by the time he gets to the Neck. We continve the supposition that you 
have not stopped at Brighton, but have-arrived at the Neck just at sun- 
down. Here is a course some two hundred feet wide, and about three- 
fourths of a mile in length, a dead level, the snow so trodden and worn so 
hard, that no resistance is offered to the sleigh. On the side-walks you can 
count the men, women, and children by thousands ; the steps of the houses 
and the Winduws, are all full of spectators—along the side, vehicles of 
every description are arranged two and three deep, and you wonder what is 
to happen. In a momenta crowd of sleighs rush in sight, going tolerably 
fast, but they are only the avant couriers ; they are hired horses, getting 
out of the way, but they are managed well; they go with swiftness, and 
seem in some danger from collision ; but no, the boys hurrah and they pags 
on. . 

Now come two or three in a bunch—the pace is accelerated, the grey 
horse in the rear is making desperate strides—he closes up—he makes a 
dash at the centre, nothing fearing—he’ll jam himself and the sleigh ! 
No—he is abreast—the driver sings out to him—the crowd shout—he skips 
—is checked—a blanket would cover him and his now only competitor—a 
cigar could be lighted from one sleigh to the other—he shoots ahead—it is 
all over, and hurrahs come from the crowd, as much interested in the re 
sult as the driver. 

But look again—Heavens! look at that roan, and those six horses around 
and after him! What sleighs! They can’t weigh more than fifty pounds 
each! What light harness! There is one with only three buckles! But 
to the horses: The gait is awful—many a thousand dollars have changed 
hands on aslower trot. See the confidence and skill with which the driver 
glides him through the apparently impenetrable barrier before him—how 
be passes one, and another—how coolly he sits—the “ hi-yah !” does not 
move him—he has beaten the crowd from Brighton—is he to be vanquished 


here? Not he—he “never says die.” The bay beside him is giving him 
a severe pull. ‘Go it, Officer!” is heard from the crowd—‘‘ the roan for 
ever.” In vain comes there a most unearthly yell from a pair of lungs 


that cannot be beaten, the roan only minds his master—and now, as he 
says, ** Will you leave this crowd ?” he bounds forward, and leaves his 
friends to console themselves as best they may. The shouts of the specta- 
tors ring along the line—the noble animal is in a walk,apparently conscious 
that he is something, and no mistake. 

Thus it is every afternoon. Occasionally some careless driver breaks his 
shaft, or, mayhap, injures his horse, but generally the drivers are extreme- 
ly sRilful, and an accident is the result of the interference of some out- 
sider. The excitement engendered by these excursions continues after the 
horse is put up. Men talk in their sleep of “‘ two-forty,” “ big lick,” &c. 
&c. We were passing the Tremont a few evenings since, when we were 
attracted by an individual seated en the portico, his back against the steps, 
and his feet firmly braced against the post, with both hands in the straps 
of his boots, pulling away for dear life, and shayting at the top of his 
voice, “ hi-yah !—yah-h !—will ye go ’long!—yah! yah !” as every suc- 
cessive sleigh passed the house, he gave a yell more furious than the last, 
and hoped his horse ‘‘ would not leave his master.” A rough voice broke 
in on his dreams, with ‘“ Halloo, my old fellow, you’ve been driving long 
enough, get up.” And we left him for Charley to manage. 

The theatres have lately been poorly attended. There is, in fact,nothing 
partitularly attractive at any of them. 

The Federal Street (eld Boston) Theatre is again advertised to be let. If 
aby person wishes an opportunity to lose a moderate fortune, in a reasena- 
bly short space of time, here isthe chance. We hope never to see it open- 
ed again, as a place of public amusement, at least not until it is so altered 
as to allow one half of the audience to see as well as hear. 

Driesbach, with his lion, tigers, and panthers, has been exhibiting at 
the Athefieum, to good houses. The training ef the animals is past com- 
prehension. The tiger lying on the stage apparently dead, without rope 
or chain to secure him, while the incident of the play is going on, gave 
some of the audience a cold chill. There was a nice fat child in the stage 
box, which he would have relished mightily, but neither the young ’un 
nor its mother were afraid, to the shame of some of the children of a larg- 
er growth. There isa good story going the rounds here, of some of our 
first men paying a midnight visit to the animals, but my sheet is nearly full 





ay) evening they will have the honor of 


and I must omit the detail. This exhibition may be confidently recon: 
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art, but from the sterling qualities which characterize the man and the | 


_and ferocity of brute animals, was never more strikingly See 


Madam Bishop has given her very-positively-never-to-be-reneat 
eternal-farewell Concert, for the sixth time. She has Carried eg 
by storm. This shows how capricious is the taste of our Population . 
| first concerts in this city were near unto dead failures. 

It is confidently asserted and generally believed that the Asto 
Opera Company, or a portion of them, are to appear here under 
_bagement of Mr. Fry. As to their success, it may be said, in the Jay 
of the immortal Digby, ‘‘ Doubtful things are very uncertain.” an 
music is very much the fashion this winter, as we have very few balls. . 
parties im private society, in consequence of the death ot numerous ‘ - 
ot families, it would not surprise us to see an opera well attended. i: 
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New [Jublications, etc. 


The Harpers have published the first volume of a “ History of Engian3: 
by T. Babington Macauly, a distinguished statesman, who ig better ia 
to this hemisphere by his critical and miscellaneous writings, The a 
proposes to furnish a narrative of events from the accession of the Kine 
James II. to the present, thus comprising the history and effects of " 
Revolution of 1688, and the reigns of the Hanoverian dynasty, doub = 
the most important period in the political annals of the United Kingdom 
To this History is prefixed a learned and succinct view of the earlier +4 
tory of Britain, or rather of the more prominent features from the Sanu 
Conquest to the termination of the Restoration, making a cleat ang natu. 
ral introduction to the history proper. The work is most €Xquisitely print. 
ed, in every way worthy of a gentleman’s library. wf 

The same firm have issued a very cheap edition of Dickens’ new work— 
*¢ The Haunted Man, or the Ghost’s Bargain.” 

Also—Another of Mr. Abbot’s series of Historical Works, which esi: 
tains a very carefully compiled life of Alexander the Great—one Worthy 
the perusal of all young men desirous of an acquaintance with ancient 
history. 

Appleton & Co., have published ‘* Acton, or the Circle of Life,” a ver 
beautiful volume, embellished with many colored lithographs, which cats 
not with propriety be styled illuminations. The work appears to be a col. 
lection of maxims and reflections which breathe a tone of moral purity and 
deep feeling. 


tlessly 


The * American Metropolitan Magazine” is the title of a new periodica 
edited by Mr. William Landon, and published by Israel Post, 259 Broag, 
way. In typographical execution, and in the number and variety of op. 
bellishments, it is infinitely superior to many of its contemporaries, :h. 
designs being purely original, and to a great degree national, a failing very 
few of the others indulgein. The list of contributors embraces the name 
of many powerful and able writers, and should the succeeding number 
prove one half as interesting and well got up as this one, the work will bg 
worth treble the price of subscription. 

The Democratic Review for January has reached us, and contains, among 
other clever articles, a well-written poem, entitled “ Faith,” by Eugene 
Lies, and a sketch of Capt. Dan Henrie, and his adventures among tte 
wolves. 

** Love,” a play by J. Sheridan Knowles, has been published by Mr 
Douglas, 11 Spruce St., in a very neat style, uniform with the Standard 
Drama, illustrated by a portrait of Mrs. Shaw. 

‘* Littel’s Living Age,” and Berford’s ‘* World as it Moves,”—both con 
tain many able selections from late English periodicals. 

‘“* Sartain’s Magazine” for February fully sustains the good opinion we 
expressed with regard to the initial number of this year, containing an am 
ple quantity of letter press and some half dozen embellishments, two o 
them being exquisite mezzotints from the burin of its talented proprietor. 

The “ Home Journal” for 1949.—With the commencement of the nev 
year we have new type, new novels, new tales, and new sketches, appear 
ing in this popular journal. Mr. Willis gives us No. 1 of the “ Belles of 
our time,” and faithful daguerreotypes of New York fashionable Life, 
Miss Fuller’s novel of ‘* The Tempter” is in progress. These attractions, 
together with all the foreign intelligence, racily compiled, and just and 
discriminating critiques on the Opera, on Art, and Literature of ali clime 
and countries, furnish a paper such as, we venture to predict, cannot be 
furnished for the low price of two dollars a year in any other country 11 
the world. 

Probably the “‘ tallest” specimen of telegraph poles is to be seen where 
House’s Philadelphia line crosses the Hudson river. On the New York 
side a single pole has been erected, the peak of which is consideraby 
higher than the cross on Trinity church steeple. It is over four Lundred 
feet above the surface of the river. On the Jersey shore, the pole is erect- 
ed on the palisades, close by Fort Lee, and its peak is about seven hui 
dred and fifty feet above the river. The distance between the two polesit 
about one mile, and two steel wires are suspended across—probably the 
most successful achievement of the kind in the world. The office of the 
line, (which works from city to city direct) is at 16 Wall street. 
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